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40 SHAKSPERE QUARTO FACSIMILES, 
ISSUED UNDER THE SUPERINTENDENCE OF DR. F. J. FURNIVALL. 


1. Those by W. Griggs. 


No. No, 

i. Hamlet, 1603; | 7. Merchant cf Venice. 1600. 

2. Hamlet. 1604. (Roberts. ) 

3. Midsummer Night’s Dream. 1600. | 8. HenryIV. ist Part. 1598. 
(Fisher. ) 9. Henry IV. 2nd Part. 1600. 

4. Midsummer Night’s Dream. 1600, | 10 Passionate Pilgrim. 1599. 
(Roberts. ) ile pkichardl tl eeESO. 

5. Loves Labor’s Lost. 1598. 1z. Venus and Adonis. 1593. 

6. Merry Wives. 1602. | 13. Troilus and Cressida. 16009. 

(printing.) 


2. Those by C. Praetorius. 
14. Much Ado About Nothing. 1609. 27. Henry V. 1600. 


(fotograft.) , 28. Henry V. 1608. 
15. Taming of aShrew. 1594. (foto- | 29. Titus Andronicus. 1600. 

graft.) 30. Sonnets and Lover’s Complaint. 
16, Merchant of Venice. 1600. (I. 1609. 

R. for Heyes.) (fotograft.) 31 Othello. \x6225 
17. Richard II. 1597. Duke of | 32. Othello. 1630. 

Devonshire’s copy. (/otogra/t.) | 33. King Lear. 1608. Qi.(N. Butter, 
18, Richard II. 1597. Mr. Huth. Pide Bull.) 

(fotograft.) 34. King Lear. 1608, Q2. (N. Butter.) 
1g. Richard II. 1608. Brit. Mus. | 35. Lucrece. 1594. 

(Jotograft). 36. Romeo and Juliet. Undated. 
20. Richard II, 1634. (fotograft.) (jotogra/t.) 
2iewPericles; | 1000.5 Ole 37. Contention. 1594. (not yet done.) 
22 Eetricles. | L000. O2, 38. True Tragedy. 1595. (not yet 
23. The Whole Contention. 1619, done.) 

Part I. (for 2 Henry VI.) 39. The Famous Victories. 1598. 
24. The Whole Contention. 1619. | (not yet done.) 

Part II. (for 3 Henry VI.) 40. The Troublesome Raigne, 1591. 
25. Romeo and Juliet.. 1597. | (For King John: not yet done.) 
26, Romeo and Juliet. 1599. 


[Shakspere-Quarto Facsimites, No. 22.] 


ill, 


NG ODUC RION: 


§ 1. Two writers, if not three, shared the authorship of Pericles. 
The last three acts shew more like Shakspere’s work, while the 
first two are plainly inferior. Differences that at once strike 
the attention are, among others, (i.) scarcity of rymed couplets 
in the latter part, frequency of rymes in the first part: (il.) 
frequency in the earlier part of awkward phrases, of crabbed and 
involved constructions; e.g., I. i, 93, ‘mine if-I-may-call 
Gience’ ; 11., chor: 17-22 ; 11., 47; and I, vi., 21-32, where 
the writer’s rhetoric was too much for his syntax, and the prin- 
cipal sentence is left without any predicate. And there are 
other marks peculiar to this first part which will be noticed 
presently. 

We must not, however, hastily assume that Shakspere workt 
up an old play. Collier, indeed, thought this was so, and pro- 
duced evidence of the existence of such a work from the Alleyn 
papers at Dulwich. In an Inventory of Theatrical Costumes 
made, during the last decade of the 16th century, he said he 
found the entry “spangled hoes for Pericles.” But G. F. 
Warner, who catalogued the Dulwich College muniments in 1881, 
states that the words “for Pericles” have been introduced in 
attempted imitation of the original by the same hand as added 
“for Leir,” “ Romeos,” “in Dido” against other articles in the 


iv. § I. DATE AND AUTHORSHIP OF “ PERICLES.” 


list; all which spurious items appear in the list as printed by 
Collier in his “Memoirs of Edward Alleyn,” though he says 
nothing about the difference of hand.’ There is, in fact, no 
evidence of the existence of the play before 1607-8, a date to 
which metrical evidence also would bring it, as well as the 
characteristics noted in 4 3. 

Shakspere’s unfinisht work, extant in the last three acts of 
our play, was made up into five acts by a writer who added 
the short-lined Gower choruses, and spun Acts I. and II. 
partly out of ideas suggested in the old story, partly from sug- 
gestions in the three Acts before him, and partly from ideas 
which he got from the 4rcadia and other sources. This writer, 
Delius? found, was George Wilkins, a little-known author, who 
had publisht about 1605 a prose pamphlet T+e three Miseries 
of Barbary; in 1607 a play The Miseries of Inforst Marriage 
(play’d, the title tells us, by his Maiesties servants) ; and who in 
1608 dedicated to Sir Henry Fermor, of Buckinghamshire, his 
farrago professing to represent our play, and entitled Zhe pain- 
full aduentures of Pericles prince of Tyre; besides having had a 
share in The Travailes of the three English Brothers,> the preface 
to which he signs, along with John Day and W. Rowley, on its 
appearance in print in 1607. 

§ 2. A comparison of Wilkins’s novel with the play is dis- 
appointing to a seeker for materials by which to correct or com- 
plete the Quartos of the play. Out of 28 pages of the story, 18 
give a fairly close version of the incidents—and of a good many 
of the speeches—of the first two Acts of the play, being at the 
rate of nine pages per Act. Of the remaining 28 pages of the 
story, some ten represent the 3rd and 4th Acts, but with many 
variations, especially Act IV., sc. i.,—the Leonine scene,—and 

l Catalogue of the MSS, and Muniments...at Dulwich, Ppp. 20; 27. 

® Shakspere Fahrbuch, 1868, pp. 175-204. But Delius overlookt the point 
that Wilkins was the completer (save the mark !) of Shakspere’s work, and 
supposed Wilkins’s work to have been the earlier, 


° «Played at the Curten in Shoreditch by her Maiesties servants’ : Queen 
Anne adopted the Earl of Worcester’s players in 1603. 


§ 3. MARKS OF WILKINS’S HAND IN “ PERICLES.” V: 


sc. Vi.; while of those incidents of the tale which the sth Act 
embodies little more than an abstract is given. 

In fact, the parts of the play attributable to Wilkins’s own 
hand are much the most fully represented in his ‘ Painfull 

_Aduentures.’ As it goes on, the novel seems to become more 
and more an adaptation of Twine’s ‘ Pattern of Painfull Aduen- 
tures. Wilkins in writing his novel plainly made use throughout 
of T'wine’s story, the very title of which he copied. 

The novel serves, however, to show mistakes which arose in 
the text’ through wrong hearing; e.g,, Ll! i, 84, “I heard,’ 
Novel 48.6, ‘I haue read ;’ and also to explain the action in 
many places. 

§ 3. Some of the peculiarities of Wilkins’s work to be noticed 
in the 1st two Acts of the play and in Gower’s choruses may be 
here set down. In the main I draw from Dr. Boyle’s work.t 

(i.) Wilkins frequently repeats pet phrases and ideas: 

(2) II. chor: 15, 16— 


Tidinges to the contrarie, 
Are brought your eyes, what need speake I. 


Again 39, 40; and III. chor: 53, 54. 
(@) LIfe chor;12, 13 


Time that is so briefly spent, 
With your fine fancies quaintly each, 


compared with IV. chor: 45-50; IV. iv. (asecond chorus) 1, 2; 
17, 18; V. ii. (a second chorus) 14-16; 19, 20. 

()_ “A prettie morall,’ I1;1.,.39; repeated II.41., 45. 

@ypt. i, 110, “day sermes not light’; cp. I. -v., 17. 

His awkwardness of phrasing, already illustrated (p. iii.), is 
visible in II. chor: 17-227 (where ‘ Not to eate Hony ... And 
to fulfill his prince desire’ is a clumsily-written parenthesis). 

(ii.) Some of Wilkins’s favourite words : 


1 See his paper in Zransactions of New Sh: Soc: 1880-5, part II., pp. 
323-349. : . : 

2°There seems no need to assume any corruption of the text in these lines, 
though 1. 22 is evidently corrupt. 


Vi. § 3. WILKINS’S PECULIARITIES. 


I, i, 17, ‘embracements’; cp. his Novel,’ thrice, VIZ, 148% 
T5:24 5) 59.20, 

II. ii., 17, ‘prefer’=exhibit, cp. Novel 25.45, ‘taking vp an 
other instrument vnto his eares she preferred this.’ 

II. iii., 83, ‘education . . . in artes and armes.’ Novel 15. 
20, ‘there was in those days no prince so noble in armes, or 
excellent in Artes, . . . as Pericles Prince of Tyre.’ 

I i., 10, 11, and 79, ‘perfections.’ Novel p. 16, ‘whether it 
was that her owne affection taught her to be in love with his 
perfections.’ 

(ei. 775 iv./28 5 Uli, 50, ‘stor d’—nlled: 

(iii.) Wilkins is very fond, in order to smooth his verses, of 
dropping out the relative pronoun: thus II. chor: 30-32— 


Thunder aboue, and deepes below, 
Makes such vnquiet, that the Shippe, 
[which] Should house him safe; is wrackt and split. 


ep. 1.1, 145.075 335 }: 1:18, 30,74 3aNGuO2. 209 eee chorcug—o: 
Vesela GAs 

There are a dozen examples of this construction in Miseries 
of Inforst Marriage; and in Travailes of the three English Brothers, 
in parts which on various grounds are ascribed to Wilkins, there 
are nine examples. Besides the passages quoted by Dr. Boyle, 
(p. 331), cp. Miseries, p. 476—* 


Unto all bear habit like yourselves. 
P- 495— 
Brothers to him ere long shall be my son. 
p. 496— 
I guess, to see this girl shall be your sister. 
PeroC cas 
The murder of a creature equall’d heaven 
In her creation. 


* I quote from Mommsen’s reprint of 1857, by page and line. 
* The page numbers are those of Hazlitt’s Dodsdey, vol. IX. 


a es 


§ 3. WILKINS’S PECULIARITIES. Vil. 


Pp. 549— 
’Twas fitter for yourself... 
To keep the sister, had undone the brother. 


p. 564— 
I scorn 


To wear his livery is so worthy born. 
And Travailes,’ p. 15— 
Proue like those resist to their own ill. 


Pei2 3 ; 
Sway’d by him 

Made Men like Angels. 

Pp: 45— 
They are best in healthe can set them to the weather. 
Pp. 78— sty 
’Tis some comfort to my miserie 
That sunne shines on my Father lookes on mee. 


p. 81— 
Accept him as our thoughts did hold 


A Tem could not be bought from vs with gold. 
p- 83 — 
Thou speak’st for the honour of that name 
Made earth to hange betwixt yon heauenly frame. 
p. 87— 
To haue beene a villaine to that gentleman 
Deserues so well of all men. 
(iv.) Though fond of rymed couplets, Wilkins’s ear was an 
imperfect one. Thus Gower’s opening lines are— 


To sing a Song that old was sung, 
From ashes, auntient Gower is come, 


a false ryme which is exactly paralleld in Travailes, p. 83 (in the 
middle of a rymed passage, for it follows two couplets and is 
followd by three more),— 


[That] can infuse into thee, wert thou dumbe, 
Words thunderlike, a contradictlesse tongue. 


1 | quote from Bullen’s reprint in his edition of Day’s plays. The scene- 
division is given in Dr. Boyle’s paper, p. 326. 


Viil. _§ 4. THE THIRD AUTHOR. 


Somewhat similarly we find ‘soone’ ryming with ‘doome,’ 
V.ii., 19, 20, ‘run’ r.w. ‘dum, Vis 80 2, mootes =i aw. 
‘doomes,’ III. chor: 31, 32, ‘home’ r. w. ‘drone,’ II. chor: 17, 
48. Compare Travailes, p. 86, 

all the benefit to Christendom 
And to your honor is by him vndon— 
and p. 23, ‘him’ r. w. ‘sin.’ 

(v.) Wilkins is fond of putting the negative before the verb, 
and (vi.) of omitting the particle ‘to’ before the infinitive mood. 

The use of the Chorus, and of the illustrative Dumb Show, 
which the chorus-speaker introduces and interprets,—a seeming 


sign of feeble dramatic faculty, 
old plays,1 throughout the Travailes. 


was retained, or revived from 


Further, we may adduce the scene II. v.,—so much ridi- 
culed by Steevens,—of Simonides’ dissembling with Pericles 
and Thaisa. As given in the quartos the scene is very likely 
imperfect : the Novel gives it at a good deal greater length: but 
the curious likeness cannot but be noticed between the behaviour 
of the characters here and that of the similar characters of 
the Sophy, Robert Shirley and the Sophy’s Daughter in Travailes, 
SC. x: 

§ 4. The scenes il, v., vi. of Act IV. present several curious 
variations from the corresponding portion of Wilkins’s Novel. 
These in all probability were from the hand of a third author, 
whom, with Mr. Fleay, I believe to be W. Rowley, Wilkins’s 
coadjutor in The Travailes, 

It is remarkable that—as first noticed by Mr. Bullen—the 
passage II. i., 12-51 is closely paralleld by a passage in the Law 
Tricks of John Day—the third collaborator in The Travailes— 
and as in the same passage of Law Tricks there are some small 


1 E.g.—Sackville and Norton’s Gordoduc, which has a dumb show before 
every act ; and, for Chorus, Gascoigne’s Yocas¢a (taken from Dolci’s adapta- 
tion of the Phaenissae) ; Marlowe’s Faustus, etc. ‘Time’ indeed appears 
as Chorus in Winter's Tale before Act IV. But, excepting in the play 
scene in amet, we do not find dumb show in Shakspere, 


§ 5. DR. BOYLE’S REMARKS. ba 


jokes which also occur in Wilkins’s Miserzes of Enforced Marriage. 
Dr. Boyle considers we should reckon Wilkins to have been the 
author of this passage in Law Tricks (The Travailes was pub- 
lished in 1607, Law Tricks in 1608). His arguments are not, 
however, very convincing, and I hardly see why we may not sup- 
pose these witticisms to have been merely popular ‘ Joe Millers’ 
of the time. 

§ 5. Dr. Boyle kindly wrote to me pointing out some of the 
subjects which in these Forewords I have tried to set out at length. 
He says in conclusion—‘ As to Shakspere’s part of the play I 
am convinced we have what he meant to be the beginning and 
the end. There are gaps in the story which might have been 
filled in afterwards. But seeing that Troilus and Cressida (the 
incomplete revisal by Sh.), Timon of Athens and Pericles all belong 
to about the same date (1606-1607), and that all are more or 
less incomplete, also that the succeeding plays breathe quite 
another atmosphere, is-it not natural:‘to suppose that Shakspere’s 
final break with the stage, and with his whole London life, took 
place about 1607? It was the agony of his great life-crisis which 
prevented him from giving himself up to his art with that repose 
with which he could look back on the struggle from the peaceful 
retirement of Stratford. /Peric/es I look upon as the key to all 
the later dramas.’ 

It is, indeed, almost entirely with the later dramas that Pericles 
presents points of similarity. Marina foreshadows Perdita; the 
loss and recovery of a wife is again the theme in the Winter's 
Tale; Cerimon is a shadow of Prospero. We may compare 
III. i., 43-46, and Marina’s description of (the nurse’s tale of ) 
the storm at her birth (IV. 1., 53-65) with Vempest I.; although 
perhaps the comparison of the ‘fringes of bright gold’ in III, 
ii., 107, with ‘the fringed curtains’ of Tempest I. it, 408, is but 
trifling. Compare, too, Pericles V.1., 213-4— 

my mother, who did end the minute I began 


1 See WV. Shs Soc: Trans: 1880-5, p. 325, etc. 


oe: § 6. THE TWO EDITIONS OF 1609. 


with Winter’s Tale, V. i., 45— 
Dear queen, that ended when I but began : 

and Pericles V.iii., 44-84, with Wint: T: V.ili., 120-155. Pericles 
is, as it were, a storehouse whence are taken the suggestions for 
many incidents in the later plays. Mr. Tyler points out to me 
that the passage III. ii., 31-38, is an instance of the Baconian 
tendency which is exemplified in Shakspere’s latest plays ; e.g., 
Wint= Ts iN iiv., 89-07. 

§ 6. There has been some question whether the present was 
not the earliest edition. The British Museum Library Catalogue 
calls it “ ED. PR.” and says that in our No. 21 many errors of this 
edition have been corrected. But the Cambridge editors think 
the contrary, and rightly. We find that No. 21 alone gives the 
right reading in a number of places :—I. il., 11, ‘the passions,’ 
all the rest~‘that passions’; 55 ‘plants,’ the rest * planets’; 
iv. 98, ‘rise, the rest *arise”s Il. 1.) 736,.¢t0 somitted imsthe 
other Qtos.; ui. 7, ‘mirth becomes,’ in this Qto. misprinted 
_*m irthecomes,’ the others emending the text “ mirth comes 
ats iv., 15, “shaft, But,” thesothers#*shatts By <li Peecnor, 
AA, ‘their,’ the rest. “then; 1oss55 ently, she west aay yer 
60, ‘giue,’ the others ‘bring’; 11., 107, ‘neighbours,’ the rest 
‘neighbour’; iil, 19, ‘ still’ —‘dayly’;.1V. 1, 22, ‘keep’— 
‘weepe’; V. lil., 33, ‘spake’—‘speak.’ In III. ii., 93-4, Qto. 1, 
though wrong, is nearer right than all the rest in reading ‘ warmth 
_ breath[e],’,which Qto 2 mistakenly emended to ‘ warme breath,’ 
In II. v., 91, ‘ 4md, of Qto. 2 and later copies is more likely to 
be an abbreviation of Qto. 1 ‘ 4méo.’ than that an expansion of 
‘Amb.’ In at least three other places the text of No. 22 seems 
to be due to a misunderstanding of No. 21, viz., III. chor: 35, 
Qi“ lIranyshed,”Q2 “Irany ished? 5 -V.14947,,07. ‘detend? 10 
‘detended? ; 112, Or, “caste (2: cas'd )aOs “cast. 

From all these varieties the natural conclusion is that No. 22 
is a careless reprint of No. 21; not that No. 21 was—what in 
Elizabethan texts is not at all usual—a revised edition of No. 


§ 7. UNSATISFACTORY STATE OF THE TEXT. XL. 


22. Indeed, it is hardly to be thought that a reviser careful 
enough to make these small corrections would not have done his 
work more thoroughly. We can only regret that no one did ; 
either in this or in many other cases. But on the hypothesis of 
the Cambridge Editors the matter is quite plain. It is the almost 
universal rule to find a later text inferior as regards accuracy 
to an earlier, and we can hardly do otherwise than agree with 
them in giving the priority to No. ar. 

Several of the places where the texts appear to be wrong are 
marked in the margin with a tf. 

(i.) The printer of No. 22 did indeed correct several misprints 
of No. 21, and tried but faild to do so in several other cases. 
On the other hand (ii.) he in several places misprinted No. 2r. 

(i.) I. i. end ‘ Exzt’ added, which Qr omits; ii., 61, ‘for’t’ Qr 
‘fort’; 76, ‘rest (harke in thine eare)’—‘rest harke in thine 
eare, 5 ui, end * Exeunt’—‘ Exit’; iv., 13, <to’—‘doe’; 58, 
‘bring’st ’"—‘ bringst’; II. 11, 29, ‘ Chiualry ’—‘ Chiually’ ; III. 
i, 66, ‘paper’—‘ Taper’; IV. chor: 17, ‘ripe’—‘right’; 48, 
“on ’—‘ one’; ili., 50, ‘ Flies’—‘ Fliies’; iv., 10, ‘the ’—‘ thy’ ; 
V. i., 33, ‘sight, hee will ’—‘ sight see, will.’— 

(iz) Besides the examples given, p. x:,/see.J. &, 41, ‘hee? 
for. thee, LE chor: 14, ‘Statute’ for ‘Statue, 1., £39, “ship- 
warke ’—‘ shipwracke,’ v., 2, ‘ Kinghts,’ III. chor: 29, ‘hatest ’— 
‘hastes,’ 47, ‘ grislee’—‘ grisled,’ i., 1, ‘his’—‘ this,’ 71, ‘ heaue’ 
P= have, W.. oO, “they —* that, ‘tz0," ‘ he’—* her,” IV. 1, 35, 
“stall’—‘ shall,’ iv., 39, ‘That is’—‘ Thetis,’ 49, ‘ daughter’— 
‘daughters,’ V.1, 202, ‘that’ omitted, ii., 7, ‘ what ’—‘and,’ iii., 
35, ‘ Thasia ’—‘ Thaisa.’ 

§ 7. In conclusion, I may justify my belief as to the mangled 
version of the Play which these Quartos give us by quoting the 
judgment of the Cambridge Editors: ‘‘ There can be no doubt,” 
they say, “that the hand of Shakespeare is traceable in many of 
the scenes... But the text has come down to us inso maimed 
and imperfect a state, that we can no more judge of what the 


xi. § 7. UNSATISFACTORY STATE OF THE TEXT. 


play was when it left the master’s hand than we should have 
been able to judge of Romeo and Fuliet if we had only had the 
first Quarto as authority for the text.” 

July 5, 1886. 


And much admired Play, 


, Called 
Pericles, Prince 
of Tyre. 


With the true Relation of the whole Hiftorie, 
aduentures,and fortunes ofthe {aid Prince: 
Asallo, 
The no lefle ftrange,and worthy accidents, 


in the Birth and Life,of his Daughtez 
(MARIAN 4. 


As it hath been diners and fendry times a&ted by 
his Maiefties Seruants,at the Globe on 
the Banck-fide 
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- Imprinted at London for Henry Goffon, andate 
to be foldar the figne ofthe Sunnein 
Parer-nofterrow, &c. 
“3609 


(20. 2.) 
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(4.2) 


Prince of Tyr¢, &c. 


Eneer Gower. 
= Ae) O fing a Song that old was fung, 
we YS) From alhes,auncient Gon er is come, 

Si T eee: Alluming mansinfirmities, 
a »A8P| To glad your eare,and pleafe your eyes: 
BITS. “Wy; Ichath been {ung at Feaftiuals, 
Be SZ85 £29 On Ember Eves, and Holy dayes : 
And Lords and Ladies in their liues, 
Haue read it for reftoratiues 
The purchafeis to make men zlorious, 
Et bonum quo Antiquins eo meleus: 
If you, borne in thefe latter times, 
When Wits more ripe,accept my Rimes; 
And that to heare an olde man fing, 
May to your wifhes pleafire bring : 
Tlife would wifh, and that] might 
Wafteit for you like Taper-light. 
This Antioch, then, «Antiochus the great, 
Built vp this Citie, for his chiefeft Seat; 
The faireft in all Syria. 
I tell you whatmy Authors fay : 
This King vnto him tocke a Peere, 
Who dyed, and left a Female-heyre, 
So buck-fome,blith,and full of tace. 
As heauen had lent her ali his grace ; 
With whom the Father hking tooke, 
And her to Inceft did prouoke : 
Bad child, worfe father to intice his owne. 
A, 2 


The Play of 


To euill fhould be done by none : 

But cuftome What they did begin, 

Was with long vfe,accounrd no finnes 

The beautie of this finfull Dame, 

Mademany Princes thither frame, 

To feeke her as o Bed-fellow, 

In maryage pleafures,play-fellow: 

Whichto preuent he madea Law, 

Tokeepe her ftill, and men in awe: 

That who fo ask’t her for his wife, 

His Riddle tolde not,loft his life: 

So for her many of wight did die, 

As yon grim lookes doe teftifie. 

What now enfues to the iudgement of your eye, 
T giuc my caufe, who beft caniuftfite. Exit, 


Enter etntiochus, Prince Pericles, and followers. 

Ant.Yong Prince of Tyre,you haue at large receiued 
Thedanger of the taske you vnder-take. 

Per. Lhaue (Antiochus) and witha foule emboldned 
With the glory of her praife,thinke death no hazard, 
In this interprife. : 

Ant. Muficke,bring in our Daughter,clothed likea bride, 
For embracements euen of fone himfelfe; 
Atwhofe conception, till Lucina raigned, 
Nature this dowry gaue; to glad her prefence, 
The Senate houfe of Planets all did fir, 

To knit in her, their beft perfetions. 


Enter Antiochus daughter, 

‘Per. See where fhe comes,appareled like the Spring. 
Graces her fubicéts, aud her thoughts the King, 
Of every Vertue giues renownetomen : 
Her face the booke of prayfes, where is read, 
Nothing but curious pleafures,as from thence, 
Sorrow were ever raéte,and teaftie wrath. 
Could never be her milde companion. 


Perttles rrmec OP Lyre. 


You Gods that made meman,and {way in loue, 
That haue enflam’d defire in my breaft, 
Totafte the frnite of yon celeftiall tree, 
(Or die in th’aduenture) be my helpes, 
Aslam fonneand feruantto your will, 
To compaffe {uch abondlef{e happineffe. 
Asti, Prince Perscle. 
Peri, That would be fonne to great 24 ntischus, 
Ant, Before thee ftands this faire He/perides, 
With golden fruit, but dangerous to be toucht : 
For death like Dragons heere affright thee hard : 
Here face like Heauen,inticeth thee to view 
Her countleffe glory; which defert muft gaine: 
And.which without de(ert, becaufe thine eye 
Prefumes to reach, all the whole heapemuftdie : 
Yon fometimes famous Princes, like thy felfe, 
Drawne by report,aduenturous by defire, 
Tell thee with {peachleffe tongues, and femblance pale, 
That without couering, faue yon field of Starres, 
Heere they ftand Martyrs flainein (ps ds Warres : 
And with dead cheekes aduife thee to defift, 
For going on deaths net,;whom none refift. 
Per. Antochus,\thanke hee,who hath taught, 
My fraile mortalitie to know it felfe; 
And by thofe fearefull obieéts to prepare 
This body, like to chem, to what Lmuft: 
For deathremembred fhould be like a Myrrour, 
Who tels vs, life’s but breath, to truftit errour : 
He make my Will then,and as ficke men doe, 
Who know the World, fee Heauen, but feeling woe, 
Gripe notat earthly ioyesas earft they did; 
So I bequeath a happy peace to you, 
And all good men, as eviery Prince fhould doe; . 
My riches to the earth,from whence they came; 
Butmy vn{potted fire of Loue,to you: 
Thus ready for the way of life or death, 
I waite the fharpeft blow (-4utiochus) 
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Scorning aduice ; read the conclufion then : 
Which read and notexpounded,tis decreed, 
As thefe before thee,thou thy felfe thalt bleed 
‘Daugh.Of all fayd yet,may ft thou prooue profperous: 
Ofall fayd yet, with thee happinefle. ; 
Pert. Like abold Champion [ affume the Liftes, 
Nor aske aduife of any other thought, 
Butfaythfulneffe ana courage. 


T he Riddte. 

7 am no Viper yet? feed 

On mothers flefh whsch did me breed : 

7 fought a busband,t which labour, 

f found that kindn: fre sn a father 

Fee's Father, Sonne and Husband mides 

7, Mother Wife, and yet bis chiide s 

How they may be, and yet sn two, 

As you will hae refolue et you 
Sharpe Phifickeisthelaft : but 6 you powers ! 
That giues heauen countleffe eyes to view mens ates. 
Why cloude they not their fights perpetually, 
Ifchis be true, which makes me pale to read tt 2 
Faire Giafle of light, [lou’d you and could full, 
Were not this glorious Casket {tor’d with ill : 
But I muft tell you,now my thoughts reuole, 
For hce’s roman on whom perfections waite, 
That knowing finne within, will touch the gate; 
Youarea faire Violl,and your fenfe, the {tringes, 
Who finger’d to make man his lawfull muficke, 


Would draw Heaven downe,and all the Gods to hearken 


But being playd vpon before your tine, 
Hell onely daunceth at fo harfh a chime ; 
Good footh, I carenot for you, 

Ant, Prince Pericles,touch not, vpon thy life; 
For that’s an Article within our Law, 
As dangerous as the reft ; your time’s expir'd, 
Either expound now, or receiue your fentence, 
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Pericles Prince oy Tyre. 


Peri, Great King, 
Few loue to heare the finnes they loue toad, 
T’would brayde your felfe too neare for mc to tell it: 
Who has a Booke ofall that Monarches doe, 
Hee’s more fecure to keepe it thut,then fhowne: 
For Vice repeated,is like the wandring Wind, 
Blowes duftin others eyes to {pread it felfe; 
And yet the end ofall is bought thus deare, 
The breath ts gone,and the fore eyes fee cleare: 


To ftoppe the Ayre would hurt them, the blind Mole caftes. 


Copt hilles towardes heauen,to tell the earthisthrone’d 
By mans opprefsion,and the poore Worme doth die for'’t: 


_ Kinges are earths Gods; in vice, their law’s their will: 


And if Jone ftray who dare fay, Zoue doth ill, 

Itis enough youknow,and itis fit; 

What being more knowne,growes worfe,to fmother it. 
Aillouethe wombe that their firft beeing bred, 

Then giuemy tonguelike leaue,tolouemy head, —_ (ning: 


Ant. Heauen,thatI had thy head; he ha’s found the mea- 


But I will gloze with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 
Though by the tenour of your {tri edia, 
Your expofition Ue recar: 
We might proceed to counfell of your dayes; 
Yethope,fucceeding from fo fairea tree 
As your faire felfe,doth tane vs otherwife; 
Fourtie dayes longer we doe refpiteyou, 
Ifby which time,our fecret be vndone, 
This mercie fhewes,wee'le ioy in fuch a Sonne: 
And vatill then, your entertaine fhall bes 
As doth befitour honour, and your worth. 
Manet Pevicles folus. 

Pert. How courtefie would feeme to couer finne, 
When whatisdone,is like an Hees 
The which is good in nothing but in fight. 
Tfit be true that I interpret falfe, 
Then were it certaine y ou were not fo bad, 


Aswith foule Inceft to abufe your foule; 
| Where 
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Where now you both a Father and afonne, 

By your vntimely clafpings with your child, 
(Which pleafures fits an husband nota father } 
And thean eater of her mothers flefh, 

By the defiling ofher parents bed, 

And both like Serpents are, who though they feed 
On fweeteft Flowers, yetthey poifon breed, 
Antioch farewell, for wifedome fees thofe men 
Bluth notin a@ions blacker then the aight, 

Will thew no courfeto kecpe them fromthe light: 
One finne (I know) another doth prouoke; 
Murder’s as neere to iuft, as ame to {moke : 

Poy fen and treafon are the hands of finne, 

I, and the Targets to put off the fhame, 

Then leaft my life be cropt to keepe you cleare, 
By fight, lic fhun the danger which Lfeare. Exit. 


Ener eAntiochea, 
Ati, Hee hath found the meaning, 


For which we meane to haue his head. 


He muft not liue to trumpet foorth my infamie, 
Nor tell;the World Antiochus doth Gnne 
In {uch aloathed manner : 
And therefore inftantly this Prince muft die, 
For by his fall, my honour muft keepe hie. 
Who attends ys there? 
Enter T bahard. 

Thal, Doth your Highneffe call? 

Ants, Thalard, youare of ourChamber,T bakard, 
And our minde pertakes her priuate aétions 
To your fecrecies and for your faithfulneffe 
We willadyanceyou, Thahard s 
Behold,heer’s poifon,and heer's gold : 
Wehate the Prince of Tyre, and thou muft kill him; 
It fits thee not to aske the reafon why? 
Becaufe we bidit: fay,isitdone? 

Thal.My Lord,tis done. 

Entey 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. oe 
Entera Meffenger. 
e4ni.Enough. Let your breath coale your felfe, telling 160 


your hafte. 

eM ef. My Lord, Prince Perrcle: is fled. 

ent. As thou wiltliue flie after, and like an arrow fhot 
from a well experienft Archer hits the marke his eye doth 164 
leuell at : fo thou neuerreturne vole{fe thou fay Prince Pec- 
rscles is dead. 

Thal, My Lord, if I can get him within my Piftols 

length, He make him {ure enough, fo farewell to your 


highneffe. 769 
T hattard adieu,till Pericles be dead, 

My heart can lend no fuccourtumy head. Exit. 171 
Enter Pericles vith bis Lords. Li. 


Pe.Let none difturb vs;why fhould this chage ofthoughts 
Thefad companion dull eyde melancholy, 
By me fo vfde a gueft as not an houre, 
In the daves clorious walke or peacefull night, 4 
The tombe where griefe fhould fleepe can breed me quiet, 
Here pieafures court mine eles,and mine eles fhun them, 
And daunger which I feard is at Antioch, 
Whofe arme feenzes farre top fhortto hit me here, 8 
Yet neither pleafures Art can ioy my fpirits, 
Nor yet the others diftance comfort me: 
Then itis thus, that pafsions of the minde, 
That hauetheir firft conception by muifdread, 72 
Haue after nourifhment and life by cares 
And what was firft butfeare, what might be done, 
Growes elder now, and cares it be not done. 
And fo with me; the great Antiachws, — 16 
Gain{t whom I am too litle to contend, 
Since hee’s fo great,can make his will his act, 
Will thinke me fpeaking though I {weare to filence, 
‘Nor bootes itme to fay { honour, 20 


If he fufpeét I may dithonour him. 
ee ‘ £B And 
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And what may make him bluth in being knowne, 
Heele {top the courfe by whichit might be knowne, 
With hoftile forces heele ore-fpread the land, 
And with the ftint of warre will looke fo huge, 
Amazement thall drive courage fromthe ftate : 
Ournien be vanquitht, erethey doe refift, 
And fubieéts punith’t that nere thought offence, 
Which care of them, not pittic of my felfe, 
Who onceno more butas the tops of trees, 
Which fence the rootesthey grow by and defend them, 
Makes both my body pine,and foule to lanquifh, 
And punith that before thathe would punifh, 
Enter all the Lords to Pericles. 
1. Lord, Joy and all comfort in your facred breaft. 
2.Lord, And keepe your minde ull y ou returne to vs 
peacefull and comfortable. 
Hell, Peace,peace,and giue experience tongue : 
They doc abufethe King thar flatter him, 
For flatterie is the bellowes blowes vp finne, 
Thething the which is flattered, but a fparke, 
To which that {parke giues heart, and {tronger 
Glowing, whereas reproofe obedient and in order, 
Fits kings as they are men, for they may erre, 
Whin figniour footh here does proclaime peace, 
Hee flatters you, makes warre vpon your life, 
Prince pardon me, or ftrike meif you pleafe, 
T cannot bemuch lower then my knees. 
Per, Allleaue vs elfe : butlet your cares ore-looke 
What thipping, and whatladings in our Hauen, 
And then returne to vs, Heilicanus thou hat 
Moou’d vs : what feeft thou in our lookes? 
Aleit. Anangriebrow,dread Lord. 
Per. If there be fuch a dart in Princes frownes, 
How durft thy tonguemoueanger to our face? 
el, How dares the planets looke vp to heauen, 
From 
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Perecses Prince ofl yre, 


From whence they haue their nourifhment? 
Per, Thouknoweft Ihaue power to take thy life from 
Fell, Uhaue ground the Axe my felfe, (thee. 

Doe but you ftrike the blowe. 

_ Per, Rife, pretheerife, fit downe,thouartno flatterer, 

Ithanke thee for’t, and heauen forbid, 

That Kings fhould let their eares heare their faults hid, 

Fit Counfellor, and feruant fora Prince, 

Who by thy wifedomemakes a Prince thy feruant, 

What wouldftthou hane me doe? 

Gell, Tobeare with patience fuch griefes, as you your 
felfe doe lay vpon your felfe. 
Per, Thou fpeakeft like aPhyfition Yellicanss, 

Thatminifters a portion ynto me, 

That thou wouldft tremble to receiue thy felfe, 

Attend me then; I went to dariuch, 

Where as thou know’ft (againft the faceof death ) 

I fought the purchafe of a glorious beautie, 

From whence an iffue] might propigate 

Are armes to Princes,and bring ioyes to fubieéts: 

Her face was to mine eye beyond all wonder, 

The reft( harkein thine eare) as blacke as inceft, 

Which by my knowledge found, the finfull father 

Seem’de not to ftrike, but fmooth: butthou knowft this, 

Tis timeto feare, when T yrants feemeto kiffe. 

Which feare fo grew in me I hither fled, 

Vnder the couering of a carefull night, 

Who feem’d my good Proteéor : and being here, 

Bethought what was paft, what might fucceed; 

J Tyas tyrannous, and Tyrants feare 

Decreafe not, but grow fafterthen the yeares ; 

And fhould he doo’t as no doubt he doth, 

That I fhould open to theliftning ayre, 

How many worthy Princes bloods were fhed, 

To keepe his bed of pane vnlayd ope, 
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Tolop that doubt,hee’le fill this Land with armes, 

And make pretence of wrong that I haue donchim, 

When all for mine, if Imay call offence, 

Mutt feele warres blow,who feares not innocence: 

Which loue toall of which thy felfe art one, 

Who now reprou’dft mefort, 

Hell. Alas fir. 

Per, Drew fleepe out of mine eles, blood fré my cheeks 
Mufings into my minde, with thoufand doubts 
How I might {top this tempeftereit came, 

And finding little comfort to releive them, 
I thoughtit princely charitie to grieue for them. 

Hell, Wel my Lord, fince you haue giuen mee leaue te 
Freely willl fpeake,, Aarschus you feare (fpeake, 
Andiuftly too, Ithinke you feare the Tyranz, 

Who either by publike warre, or private treafon, 

will take away your life : therefore my Lord,goe tranell for 
a while, till that his rage and anger be forgot, or till the De- 
{tinies doe cut his threed of life : your Rule direét to any, 
if to me, day ferues not light more faichfull then Ile be. 

Per, Idoenot doubt thy faith. 

But fhould be wrong my liberties in my abfence? 
" Hel, Weelemingle our bloods togither in the earth, 
From whence we had ourbeing, and our birth. 
Fer, Tyre, Inow looke from thee then, and to T bar/rs 


_ Intend my trauaile, where Ile heare from thee; 


And by whofe letters Ile difpote my felfe. 

The care I had,and haue of Subieéts good, 

On thee Ilay, whofe wifedomes ftrength can beareit, 

Ile take thy word for faith, not aske thine oath, 

Who fhuns not to breake one, will cracke both. 

Butin our orbs weliue fo round,and fafe, 

That time of both this trueth fhall ncere conuince, 

Thou thewefta fubieéts fhine, Ta true Prince. Exit, 
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Pericles Prince of T ‘re. 


Enter T hatard folus, 

So, this is Tyre,and this the Court,heere maft I kill king 
Perscles, and if I doe it not, Lam fure to be hane’d at home: 
tis dangerous. 

Well, I perceiue he was a wile fellow, and had good dif- 
cretion, that beeing bid to aske what he would of the King, 
defired he might know none of his fecrets. 

Now doe I fee he had fomereafon for’t, forif a King bid 
aman bea Villaine,hee’s bound by the indenture of his oath 
to be one. 

Huiht,here comes the Lords of Tyre, 


Enter Hfellicanus, Efcanes, with 
other Lords. 


Hell, You fhallnotneede my fellow-Peers of Fyre, fur- 
ther to queftion mee of your Kings departure : his fealed 
Commiffion leftin truft with mee, does fpeake fufficiently 
hee’s gone to trauaile. 

T butiard. How ? the King gone? 
Hell, Wffurther yer you will be fatisfied, (why as it were 


vnlicenced of yourloues) he would depart? De give fome . 


lght vnto you,beeing ate Fntisch. 

Tha, Whatfrom Antioch 2 

Hell, Royall Antiochus on what caufe I knowe not, 
tooke fome difpleafure at him, at leaft hee iudg’d fo : and 
doubting leaft he had err’d or finn’de, to fhew hts forrowe, 
hee’de correct himfelfe; fo pnts himfelfe vnto the Ship- 


mans toyle, with whom eache minute threathens life or 


(20.2) 


death. 

Thahard, Well, perceiuel fhallnot bee hang’d now, 
although I would, but fince hee’s gone, the Kings Seas 
matt pleafe: hee {capt the Land to perifh at the Sea: Le 
prefentmy felfe. Peace tothe Lords of Tyre, 
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Lord Thahardfrom Antiochusis welcome. 

Thal, From him I come with meflage vnto Princely Pe- 
ricles, but fince my landing I haue vnderftood, your Lord 
has betooke himfelfe to vnknowne trauailes, now meflage 
muft returnefrom whence it came. 

Hell, Wehaue no reafon to defireit, commended to our 
Maifter not to vs, yet ere you fhall depart, this we defire as 
fricnds to e4ntivch, wemay feaftin Tyre. Exeunt. 


Enter Cleon the Gonernour of T harfus, 
with bis wife and others, 

Cleon. My ‘Dioniz.a fhall we reft vs heere, 
And by relating tales of others griefes, 

See ift'will teach vs to forget our owne? 

Diors That were to blow at fire in hope to quench it, 
For who digs hilles becaufe they docafpire 2 
Throwes downe one mountaineto caft vp a higher : 
O my diftreffed Lord, even fuch our griefes are, 

Here they are but felt, and {cene with mifchiefes eyes, 
But like to Groues being topt,they higher rife, 
(leon. O Dianizea, 
Who wanteth food, and will not fay he wants it, 
Or can conceale his hunger tili hee famith ? 
Our tongues and forrowes doc found deepe: 
Our woes into the aire,our eyes to weepe. 
Till tongues fetch breath that may proclaime 
Them onder, thatif heaven flumber, while 
Their creatures want, they may awake 
Their helpers,to comfort them, ” 
Ne then difcourfe our woes felt feuerail yeares, 
And wanting breath to {peake, helpemee with teares. 

Dion, Mle doemy belt Sir. 

Cleon, This T bar/ss, or'e which 1 haue the Gouernment, 
A Citic on whom plentie held full hand: 

For riches ftrew'de her felfe euen in heritreets, 


Whofe 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Whofe towers bore-heads fo high they kift the clowdes, 
And ftrangersnere beheld, but woundred at, 

Whofe men and dames fo jetted and adorn’de, 

Like one anothers glaffeto trimme them by : 

Their tables were ftor'de full to elad the fi ght, 

And not fo much to feede on as Saige 

All pouertie was fcorn’d,and pride fo great, 

Thename of helpe grew odious to repeate. 

Dion. O tis too true, 

Cleon. But {ee what heauen can doe by this our change; 
Thefe mouthes who but of late, earth, fea, and ayre, 
Were all too little to content and pleafe, 

Although they gaue their creatures inaboundance: 
As houfes are defil’de for want of vfe, 
They arenow ftaru’de for want of exercife: 
Thofepailats who not yettoo favers yonger, 
Muft haue inuentions to delight the tafte, 
Would now be glad of bread and beg for it: 
Thofe mothers who to nouzell vp their Babes, 
Thought nought too curious, arereadie now 
Toeate thofelittle seer whom they lou'de, 
So fharpeare hungers teeth, that man and wife, 
Draw lots who firft fhall die to lengthen life. 
Heere ftands a Lord, and therea Ladie weeping : 
Heere many finke,yet thofe which fee them fall, 
Haue {carfe ftrength left to giue them buryall. 
Xs not this true ? 

Dion. Our cheekes and hollow eyes doe witneffe it. 

Clean, O let thofe Cities that of plenties cup, 
Andher profperities fo largely ete 
With their fuperfluous ry ots heare thefeteares, 
The miferic of Tharjus may be theirs. 

Enter a Lord. 
Lord, Where'sthe Lord Gouernour ? 
Cleon, Here, fpeake out thy forrowes, which thee bring’ft 
in 
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in hafte,for comfort is too farre for vs to expec. 
Lord. Wee haue defcried vpon our neighbouring fhore, a 
ortly faile of fhips make hitherward. 
Cleor.J thought as much. : 
One forrow neuer comes but brings an heire, 
That may fucceed as his inheritor : 


~ And fo in ours; fome neighbouring nation, 


Taking aduantage of our miferie, 
That (tuff’t the hollow veffels with their power, 
To beat vs downe the which are downe already, 
And make aconqueft of vnhappy me, 
Whereas no glories got to ouercome. 
Lord. That’s the feaft feare. 
For by the femblance of their white flaeges difplayde, they 
bring vs peace, and cometo vs as fauourers, not as foes. 
(leon, Thou {peak ‘ft like hymmnes vntuter’d to repeat, 
Who makes the faireft fhew, meanes moft deceipt. 
But bring they what they will,and what they can, 
What need weleaue our grounds the loweft ? 
And wee are halfe way there: Goe, tell their Generall wee 
attend him here,to know for what he comes, and whence he 
comes, and what he craues? 
Lord. 1 goe my Lord. 
Cleon. Welcome is peace, if he on peace confit; 
3€ warres, we are vnableto refift, 


Enter Pericles with attendants, 
Per, Lord Goucrnonr for fo we heare youare, 
Let not our fhips and number of our men, 
Be hkea Beacon fier’de, Vamaze your eyes, 
Wee haue heard your miferies as farre as Tyre, 
And feene the defolation of your ftreets, 
Nor come we to adde {orrow to your teares, 
Burto releiue them of their heauie loade, 
And thefe our fhippes you happily may thinke, 
Are 
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Arelike the Troian horfe, was ftuft within 

With bloody vemes expesting ouerthrow, 

Are ftord with come,to make your needy bread, 

_ And giuethem life, whom hunger-ftaru’d halfe dead. 
Omaes. The Gods of Gresce proteét you, 

And weel’e pray for you. 
Per. ArifeI pray you, arife;we do notleoke for reuerence 

bur for loue,and harborage for our felfe,our fhips, and men. 
(hon, Thewhich'when any fhall act gratifie, 

Ox pay you with vnthankefuineflein thought, 

Be it our wiues,our children or our {elues, 

The curfs of heauen and men fucceed theireuils : 

Till when, the which(I hope ) fhall nere be feene : 

Your Graceis welcome to our 7 owneandvs. 
Per, Which welcome weel’e accept, feaft here awhile, 


Votill our Starres that frowne, lend vsafmile. Exennte 
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Este Gaver : 


Heere haue you feenc amightie King, 
His child Pwis co inceft bring; 
A better Prince and benigne!ord, 
That will prooue awfull both in deed and word, 
Be quici then,as men fhould be, 
Tillbehath paftnecefitic: 
Vic thew you thofe ia troubles raignes 
Loofing a Mite, a Mountaine gaine : 
The good in conuerfation, 
To whom I giue my benizon : 
Is ftillat Thar still, where cach man, 
Thinkes all is write he Spoken can : 
And toremember what he does, 
Build his Statute to make him glorious < 
But tidings to the contrary, 
Arebrought your eyes, whatneed {peake I. 
Cc Duals 
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Dumbe fhew. 

Enter at one dere Pericles talking wih Cleon, all che Traine with 
them: Enter at another dore, 4 Gentleman with a Letter to Pe- 
ricles; Pericles flewes the Letter to Cleon; Pericles gimes 
the eMeffenger avetvard, and Kaights him, 

Exit Pericles at one dove, and Cleon at an other. 

Good Helicon that ftayd at home, 

Not to eate hony like a Drone, 

From others labours; for though he ftriue 

Tokillen bad,keepe good aliue: 

And to fulfill his Prince defire, 

Sau’d one of all that happes in Tyres 

How T bahara came full bent with finne, 

And hid intent to murder him; 

And thatin T harfis was not beft, 

Longer for him to make his reft : 

He ae fo, put foorth to Seas; 

Where when men been, therte’s feldome eafe, 

For now the Wind begins to blow, 

Thunder aboue, and deepes below, 

Makes fuch vnquiet, that the thip, 

Should houfe him fafe; is wracktand4plit, 

And he (good Prince ) hauing allloft, 

By Waues, from coatt to coaftistoft : 

All perifhen ofman of pelfe, 

Ne ought efcapen’d but himfelfe; 

Till fortune tyr’d with doing bad, 

Threw him a fhore, to giue him glad + 

And heere he comes : what thall be next, 

Pardon old Gower, this long’s the text. 


Enter Pevscleswerte. 
Per. Yet ceafe your ire, you angry Starres of heauen, 
Wind, Raine,and Thunder: remember earthly man 
Is buta fubftance that muft yeeld to you: 
And I (as fits my nature) do obey you, 


Alaffe 


ek 
(Zo. 2.) 


(Zo.2,) 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Alaffe, the Seas hath caft me on the Rocks, 

Wathtme from fhore to fhore,and left my breath 

Nothing to thinke on,but en{uing death: 

Let it fuffize the greatnes of your powers, 

To haue bereeft a Prince of all his fortunes; 

And hauing throwne him from your watry graue, 

Heere to haue death in peace, is ali hee'le craue, 
Enter three Filher=mien, 

x What, to pelch? 

2. Ha, comeand bring away the Nets. 

x. What Patch- breech, f fay2 

3. What fay you Maiiter > 

1. Looke how thou ftirr'{t now : 

Come away, or Ile fetch’th witha wanion. 

3. Faith Maifter,t am thinking of the poore men, 
That were caft away before vs, euen now. 

x. Alafle poore foules, it grciued my heart to heare 
What pittifull cryes they made to vs, to helpe them, 
When /welladay) we could fcarce helpe our felues. 

3. Nay Maifter,fayd not lasmuch, 

Whien I faw the Porpas, how he bounft and tumbled? 
They fay,they’re halfe fith,halfe fleth : 


A plague onthem,they neere come but ] looke to be waht. 


Maifter, I maruell how the fithes lice in the Sea? 
1, Why as men doea land; 

The great ones eat vp the little ones: 

T can compare our rich Mifers, to nothing fo fitly, 

As to a Whale; aplayes and tumbles 

Driuing, the poore Fry before him, 

And atlaft, deuoure them allat aznouthfull: 

Such Whales haue I heard on a'th land, 

Who neuer leaue gaping, till they fwallow’d 

The whole Patifh, Church,Steeple, Belles and all. 
Pere A prettie Moxaili. 
3. But Maifter,if Lhad been the Sexton, 

I would hauc beene that day in the Belfric. 

‘2.Why,Man? 
C2. x. Becaule 
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The Play of 


x. Becaufe he fhould haue fwallowed me toa, 
And when I had been in his bellie, 
I would haue kept fuch a gangling of the Belles, 
Thathe fhould neuer haue left, 
Till he caft Bells, Steeple, Church and Parifh vp againe : 
Burif the good King Simonides wereof my minde. 
‘Per. Ssmonides? 
3. Wewould purge theland of thefe Drones, 
Thatrobbe the Bee of her hony. 
Per. How fromthe fenny {ubieét of the Sea, 
ThefeFithers tell the infirmities of men, 
And from their watry Empire recolleé, 
All that may men ap pnas ormen deteét, 
Peace beat your labour honeft fifhermen. 
2. Honeft, good fellow what’s that, if it be aday fits you 
Search out of the Kalender,and no body looke after it? 
Per. May {ce the Seahath eaft vpon your coaft: 
2, Whatadrunken Knaue was the Sea, 
To caft theein our way ? : 
Per, Aman whom both the Waters and the Winde, 
In that vafte T ennis-court hath made the Ball 
For them to play vpon, intreats you pittie him ; 


_ He askes of you that neuer v{7d to begge, 


1. No friend, cannot you begge ? 
Heer’s them in our countrey of Greece, 
Gets more with begging, then we can dee with working, 
2.Canft thou catch any Fithes then ? 
Per. [neuer pra&tiz’deit. 
2. Nay then thouwilt ftaruc fure: for heer’s nothing’ to 
Be gotnow-adayes, vnleffe thou canft fith for’: 
‘Per. What] haue beenc] haue forgot to know; 
But whatI am, want teaches meto thinke on: 
Aman throng’d vp with colde, my veines are chill, 
And haueno more of life then may fuffize, 
To gine my tongue that heat to aske your helpe: 
Which if you fhall refufe,when Iam dead, 
For that] ama man,pray you fee me buryed, 


1 Die 


(Zo. z.) 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. ILi 


r. Die, ke-tha; now Gods forbi d’t, and Thanea Gowne 
heere,come putit on, keepe thee warme : now afore mee a 
handfomefellow : Come,thou thaltgoe home, and weel’e a 
haue Fleth for all day, Fifh for fafting-dayes and More; or 
Puddings and Flap-iacks, and thou (halt be welcome. | 

a i thanke you fir. 

2. Harke you my friend : You faid yo = 

Per, I did mene poco anbthes? 
* i But craue 3 

en Ile turne crauer too,and fo I fhall {cape whipping. | 

Per Why, are you Beggers whip’t chen» eee = 

2. Ohnotall,my friend, not all : for if ali your Beggers | 
were whipt,I would with no better office,then to be Beadle: | #6 
But Maifter, Ile goe draw vp theNet. 4 

Per. How well this honeft mirth becomes their labour ? | 

1. Harke you fir; doe you know where ye are: | 200 

Per. Not well. 
1. Why Itell you, thisiscal’d Pantapoles, 
And our King,the good Syssandes. be 
Per. The good Sygronsdes, doe youcall him? 
1. I fir; and he deferues fo to be cal’d, 
For his peaceableraigne,and good gouernement. 708 

Per, Heisa happie King, fige he gaines from 

His fubieéts the name of good, by his gouernment. 
How farre is his court diftanit from this shore? 

1. Mary fir, halfeadayesiourney : And Ile tellyou, 112 

He hath a faire Daughter, and to rsorrow is her birth-day, 

And there arePrinces and Knights come from all partes of 

the World, toluftand Turney for herloue, i) 
Per, Weremy fortunes equall to my defires, 

I could with to make one there. 

1. O fir, things muft be as they may: and whata man can 

not get,he may lawfully deale for his Wiues foule, 720 
Enter the two Fifher-men, ayawing up a Net, 
2. Helpe Maifter helpe; heere’s a Fith hanges in the Net, 
Like a poore mans rightin the law : t'will hardly come out. 


Habots ont, tis come atlaft; &tis turndtoarufty Armor, [724 
C 3. Per An 


(Ro. 2.) 


The Play of 


Per, An Armour friends; I pray you let mefeese? 
Thankes Fortuue, yet that after all Croffes, 
Thou giueft me fomewhat to repayre my felfe : 
And though it was mine owne part of my heritage, 
Which my dead father did bequeath me, 
With this {triét charge, euen as he left his life: 
Keepe it,my Verecles. it hath been a fheild 
Twixt me and death; and pointed to this Brayfe, 
For that it faued me, keepeit inlikenecefsitie: 
The which the Gods proteét thee, Fame may defend thee : 
Itkept where I kept, fo dearely lou'dit, 
Till therough Seas(that {pares not any man) 
Tooke it in rage,though calm’d,hath giuen’t againe: 
I thanke thee for’t, my {hip-warke now’s noill, 
Since I haue here my father gaue in his Will. 
1. What meane you fir? 
Per. To begge cf you (kind friends)this Coate of worth, 
For it was fometime Targetto aking; 
Tknow it by this marke: heloued me dearely, 
And for his fake, I with the hauing of it: 
And that you'd guide meto your Soueraignes Court, 
Where with it, 1 may appeare a Gentleman : 
And if that evuermy low fortune’s better, 
llc pay you bounnes; till then,reft your debter. 
1 Why wilt thou turney for the Lady 2 
Per, Vie fhew the vertue [ haue borne in Armes. 
1. Why di’e takeit : and the Gods give thee goed an’t, 
a. [but harke you (my friend) twas wee that made 
vp this Garment through therough feames of the waters: 
there are certaine Condolements, certaine Vailes: I hope 
fir, if youthriue, you’le remember from whence you had 
them, 
Fer, Belceue’t, Lwill: 
By your furtherance I am cloth’d in Steele, 
And fpight of allthe rupture of theSea, 
T his Iewell holds his building on my arme : 
Vnto thy value I will mount my felfe. 


Vpon 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Vpon a Courfer, whofe delight fteps, 
Shall make the Gazar ioy to fee him tread; 


Onely(my friend) I yet am vnprouided ofa paire of Bates. 


2. Wee'lefure prouide, thou fhalt haue 
My beft Gowne to make thee a paire, 
And Ilebring thee to the Court my felfe. 

Per. Then honour be but a Goaleto my will, 
This day Ierife, or elfe adde ill to ill. 


Enter Simonydes With attendants, and T haifa. 


King. Are the Knights ready to begin the Tryumph? 


1, Lord. They are my Leige, and {tay your comming, 


To prefent themfelues. 


Kimg. Returne them, Weare ready,& our daughter heere, 


In honour of whofe birth, thefe Tryumphs are, 
Sits heere like beauties child, whom Nature gar, 
For men to fee; and feeing wonder at. 


Thai. Itpleafeth you(my royall father) to exprefle 


My commendations great, whofe merrit’s leffe. 
King. It’s fit it fhould be fo, for Princes are 
A modell which Heaven makes like to it felfe : 
As Tewels loofe their glory, if negleéted, 
So Princes their Renownes, if not refpeéted : 
T’is now your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 
The labour of each Knight, in his deuce. 
Thai, Which to preferue my honour Ile performe, 


The firft Knight paffes by. 
King, Who is the firft, thatdoth preferre himfelfe 2 
That, AKnight of Sparta (my renowned father) 
And the deuice he beares vpon his Shield, 
Is ablacke Ethyope reaching atthe Sunne: 
The word : Lux twa vita mihi. 


King. He loues you well, thatholdes his life of you. 


The fecond Knight. 
Whois the fecond, that prefents himlclfe? 
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The Play of I. ii, 


Tha. APrinceol eMacedon {my royall father) 24 
And the denice he beares vpon his Shield, 
isan Armed Knight, that’s conquered by aLady : 
The Motto thus in Spantth, Pue Per doleera kee per forfa. 
3.Knght. Kine And with the third 2 

The. The third, of Aatsech; and his deuice, 
A wreath of Chiualry : the word : fe Pompey promexit apex. 

4. Knight. Keng. What is the fourth. 

T hai, A burning Torch that’s turned vpfide downe; 
The word : Qui me alt me.cxtmguit. 

Kang, Which fhewes that beautie hath his power and wil, 
which can as well in flame,asitcan kill, 

5. Knight, ThasT he fift:an Hand enuironed with clouds, | 
Holding out Gold, rhat’s by the Touch-ftene tryde : | 
The Motto thus : Ste focGhanda fides, 

6.Kmgbe. King. And what’s the fixt, and laft; the which, 
the Knight himfelf with fisch a gracefull courtefie delivered? 

Las, Hee feemes to bea ftranger : but his Prefentis 
A withered Branch that’s onely greene attop, 
The Motto : /n bac foe vie, 

Kin, A pretty morralsfr6 the deiected {tate wherein heis, | 
He hones by you,his fortunes yet may flourift. 

1.Lord. He had need means better then his outward fhew 
Can any way {peake in his iuit commend : 

Fouby his rufty out-fide he appeares, 
To haue pradtis’d more the Whipftocke,then the Lance. 

2, Lord. He well may be a ftranger for he comes 
Yo an honor’d tryumph, itrangely furnifhe. 

3-Lord, And on fet purpofelethis Armour ruft 
Vnull this day to fcowre it inthe daft. 
Kw, Opinion’s butafoole, thatmakes vs {ean 
The outward habit, by theinward man. 
But ftay che Knights are comming, 
We walll with-draw into the Gallerie. 
Great fuoutes, ad al cry te seane Kxight. 


32 


Eater 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Enter the King and Knights frows Tilting, 
King. Knights,to fay you're welcome, were fuperfluous. 
I place vpon the volume of your deeds, 
Asin aTitle page; your worthin armes, 
Weremore then you expect, or more then’s fit, 
Since euery worth in fhew commends it felfe: - 
Prepare for mirth, form irthecomesaFeaft. 
You are Princes, and my gueftes. 
T hat. Butyoumy Knight and gueft, 
To whom this Wreath of vitorieI giue, 
And crowne you King of this dayes happinefle. 
Per, Tis more by Fortune (Lady) then my merit. 
King Callitby what you will,the day is your, 
And here (Chope) is none that enuies it: 
In framing an Aruft are hath thus decreed, 
To make fome good, but others to exceed, 
And youareherlabour’d {choller : come Queene a th’feaft, 
For ( Daughter) fo you are; here take your place : 
Martiall thereft,as they deferue their grace, 
Kaights. Wearehonour’d much by good Symonides. 
King. Your prefence glads our dayes, honour wee louc, 
For who hates honour,hates the Gods aboue. 
Mach Sir,yonder is your place. 
Per. Someother is more fit. 
1, Knight Contend not fir, for we are Gentlemen, 
Hauencither in our hearts, nor outward eyes, 
Enuies the great,nor fhall thelow de(pife. 
Per. Youare right courtious Knights. 
Ring Sit far, fit. 
By fone (I wonder) thatis King of thoughts, 
T hefe Cates refift me,he not thought vpon, 
T hail, By Inno (thatis Queene of Marriage) 
All Viands that I eate do feeme vn{auorie, 
Withing him my meat: furehee's a gallant Gentleman, 
Keag. Hee’s but acountrie Gentleman: ha’s done no more 


Then other Knights haue done,ha’s broken a ftaffe. 
D Or 
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The Play of 
r fo; foletit paffe. 
n Fae To ae he feemes like Diamond, to Glaffe. 

P«.Yon King’s to me, like to my fathers piéture, 

+ Which tels in that glory once he was, 

Had Princes fit like Qarresabout his Throane, _ 
And he the Sunne for them to reverence; 

None that beheld him, but like leffer lights, 

Did vaile their Crownes to his fupremacie; 

: Where now his fonne hke a Glo-worme inthe night, 
T he which hath Fire in darkenefle, nonein light: 
Whereby I fee that Time’s the King of Men, 

Hee’s both their Parent,and he 1s their Graue, 

And giues themwhat he will, sot what they craue, 

King, What,are you merry, Kuights ? 

Knights. Who can be other in this royall prefence. 
* King, Heere with a cup that’s ftur'd vnto the brim, 
As do youloue,fillto your Miltreflelips, 

We drinke this health to you. 

Knights. Wethanke your grace. 

King. Yet paufe awhile; yon Knight doth fit too melan- 
Asif the tntertainement in our Court, (choly, 
Had nota thew might cownteruaile his worth : 

Noteit not you, T basla ¢ 
T hai, What is'tto me my father ? 
Kwg. O, attend my Daughter, 
Princes in this, fhould liue like Gods aboue, 
Who freely give to every one that come to honour them: 
And Princes not doing fo, are like to Gnats, 
Which makea found, but kild, are wondred at : 
Therefore to make his entrance more fweet, 
Heere,fay we drinke this ftanding, boule of wine to him. 

Tha, Alas, my father, it befits not me, 
| Vnto aftranger Knight to be fo bold, 
| He may my proffer take for an offence, 

Since men take womens gifts for impudence, 

Keg. How? doeas I bid you,or youle mooue me elfe, 

That, Now by the Gods,h¢ could not plealeme better. 
Keng, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


King. Aud furthermore tell him,we defire to know of him 
OF whence heis,his name,and Parentage? 5 

Tha. TheKing my father (fir) has drunke to you. 

Per, Ithanke him. 

Thai, Wifhing it fo much blood ynto your life. 

Per. I thanke both himand you, and pledge him freely. 

T ha: And further, he defires to know of you, 


Of whence you are,your name,and parentage? 


Per, A Gentleman of Tyre,my name Perscles, 
My education beene in Arts and Armes. 
Who looking for aduentures in the world, 
Was by the rough feas reft of fhips and men, 
And after fhip-wracke,driuen ypon this fhore. 

T ka. He thankes your Grace; names himfelfe Pericles, 

A Gentleman of Tyre; who onely by misfortune of the feas, 
Bereft of fhips and men,caft on the thore. 

king, Now by the Gods, I pittie his misfortune, 
And will awake him from his melancholy. 
Come Gentlemen, we fit too long ontrifles, 
And watte the time whichlookes for other reuels: 
Euen in your Armours as you are addreft, 
Will well become aSouldters daunce : 
T will not haue excufe with faying this, 
Lowd mufike is too harth for Ladyes heads, 
Since they loue men in Armes, as wellas beds, 

T hey daunce, 

So, this was well ask’t, Pwas fo well perform’d. 
Cormac fir, heer’s a Lady that wants breathing too: 
And Lhaue heard,you Knights of Tyre, 
Areexcellent in making Ladyes trippe; 
And thac their Meafures are as excellent. 

Per. In thofe that praétize them, they are (my Lord.) 

king, Qh that's as much,as you would be denyed. 
Of your faire courtefie : vnclafpe, vnclafpe. 

They daunce. 

Thankes Gentlemen,to all; all haue done well; 


Bat you the beft : Pages and lights, to conduct 
i si D2 Thefe 
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Thcfe Knights ynto theirfeuerall Lodgings : 

Your fir,we haue giuen order be next our owne. 
Per, Tamat your Graces pleafure, 

Princes,it is too Jate to talke of Loue, 

And that’s the marke I know youleuel) at: 

Therefore each one betake him to his reft, 

Tomorrow all for fpeeding doe their beft. 


Enter Hellearns and Efcanes. 
Rell. No Efcanes know this of mee, 
eA ntwc hus from inceft lived not free: 
For which the moft high Gods not minding, 
Longer to withhold the vengeance that 
They had in ftore, due to this haynous 
Capitall offence; euen in the height and pride 
Of allhis glory, when he was feated in 
A Chariot of an ineftimable value, and his daughter 
With him; a fire from heaven cameand fhriveld 
Vp thofe bodyes euen to lothing, for they fo ftounke, 
That all thofe eyes ador’d them, ere their fall, 
Scornenow theirhand fhould giue them buriall. 
Ejcanes. T’ was very ftrange. 
Hell. And yet but iuftice; for though this King were great, 
His greatnefle was no gard to barre heavens fhaft. 
By finne had his reward. 
Ejcan, Tis.very true. 
Enter twaor three Lords, 
1.Lerd. See, not aman in private conference, 
Or counfaile, ba’s refpeé with him but hee. 
2 Lora, it thallno longer grieue without reproofe. 
3 Lord, And cur(t be he that will net fecond it. 
1, Lird. Fotlow me then: Lord Ardicane, a word. 
Hell, With me? and welcome, happy day my Lords. 
1.Lerd. Know that our grietes are rifen to the top, 
And now atlength they ouer-flow their bankes, 
Aicll. Your grietes, for what? 


Wrong, 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Wrong notyour Prince youloue, 
s.LoraWrong not your felfe then,noble Hefcan, 
But if the Prince doe liue,let vs falute him, 
Or know what ground’s made happie by his breath : 
Ifin the world he liue, wee'le feeke him out: 
Ifin his graue hereft , wee'le finde him there, 
And berefolued he liues to gouerne vs : 
Or dead, giue’s caufe tomourne his funeral], 
And leaue vs to our free Ele tion, 
¢ 2. Lord. Whofe death in deed, the Qrongeft in our cen{ure, 
And knowing this Kingdome is withouta head, 
Like goodly buildings left without a Roofe, 
Soonefall to ruine : your noble felfe, 
That beft know how to ruleand how to raigne, 
We thus fubmit vnto our Soucraigne. 
Omne,Liuenoble Heilicane, 
+ | Hell. Try honours caufe; forbeare your fuffrages : 
If that you loue Prince Pericées forbeare, 
(Take I your with, I leape into the feas, 
Where’s howerly trouble,for a minutes eafe) 
Atwelue-month longer, let me intreat you 
To forbeare the abfence of your Kings 
If in which time expir'd he notreturne, 
I thall with aged patience beare your yoake. 
But if I cannot winne you to thisloue, 
Goe fearch like Nobles, likenoble Subieés, 
And in your fearch,fpend y our aduenturous worth, 
Whom if you finde,and winne ynto returne, 
You fhall like Diamonds fit abour his Crowne. 
1.Lord.T 0 wifedome,hee’s a foole that willaot yeeld : 
And fince Lord Hetkcan intoyneth vs, 
+ Wewith our trauels will endeavour. 
Hell. Then youloue vs, we you,& wee'le clafpe hands: 
When Peeres thus knit, aKingdome cuer ftands. 
Enter the King reading of atetter at one dore, 
the Knightes meete him, 
1. Knight. Good morrow to the good Ssmenide. 
D 35 King. 
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Kinz. Kinghts, from my daughter this [let you know, 
That for this twelue-month,fhee’le not vndertake 
A married life : her reafon to her felfe is onely knowen, * 
Which from her by no meanes can I get. 
2.Knight, May we not get acceffe to her (my Lord?) 
King, Faith, by no meanes, the hath fo ftrily 8 
Tyed herto her chamber, that tis impoflible : 
One tweluc Moons more fhee’le weare Déanas liuery : 
This by the eve of Csthiahath fhe vowed, . 
And onher Virgin honour will not breake it. 12 
3.Knight, Leth to bid farewell, we take ourleaues. Exit. 
King, So, they are well difpatcht : 


Now tomy daughters Letter; fhee tels me here, 15 
Shee'le wed the {tranger Knight, 
Or neuer more to view nor day nor light. loz 


Tis well Miftris,your choyce agrees with mine: 
Tike that well : nay how abfolute fhee’sin’t, 

Not minding whether I diflike or no. 20 
Well, [do commend her choyce,and will no longer 
Hauc it be delayed : fott hcere he comes, 

Imuft diflemble ir. 


Enter Pericles, _ 
Per. All fortune to the good Simenides. 24 
King. To youas much : Sir,1am beholding to you, 
For your (weet Muficke this laft night: 
Ido proteft, my eares were neuer better fedde 
With fuch delightfull pleafing harmonie. 
Per, itis your Graces pleafure to commend, 
Not my defert. 
Kimg.Sir,you are Mufickes maifter. i 
Per, The worft of all her Schoollers (my good Lord.} 
King. Letme aske you onething: 
What doe you thinkeof my daughter fir? 
Per. Amott virtuous Princefle, 
+ King. And thee’s faire too, is fhenot? 
Per, Asa faire day in Sommer : wonderous faire. 36 
King, 


(20.2) 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


King. Sir,my Daughter thinkes-very well of you, 
Lfowell, that you muft be her Maifter, 
And fhe will be y our Scholler; therefore looke to it. 
Per. Lam vnworthy for her Schoole-mafter. 
King. Shee thinkes not fot perufe this writing elfe. 
Per, What's here; aletter,that fhe loues the knight of Tyre? 
T’is the Kings fubtiltieto hauemy life: 
Oh, feeke not to intrappe me, gracious Lord, 
A ftranger, and diftrefled Gentleman, 
Thatneuer aymed {o hte, to loue your daughter, 
But bentall offices to honour her. 
King. Thou haft bewitcht my daughter, 
And thou art a Villaine. 
‘Per. By the Gods I haue not; neuer did thought 
Of mine ieuie offence; nor neuer did my actions 
Yet commence, adeed might gaine her loue, 
Or your difpleafure. 
King, Traytor, thoulyett, 
Per, Traytor? 
King. I, traytor. 
Per. Euen in his throat, vnlefle it be the King, 
That cals me Traytor, I returne the lye. 
king, Now by the Geds I do applaud his courage. 
Per. My actions are asnoble asmy thoughts, 
T hat neuer relifht ofa bafe difcent: 
I came ynto y our Court for honours caufe, 
And not to bea Rebel! to her ftate : 
And he that otherwife accountes of mee, 
This {word fhall prooue,hee’s honours enimie. 
king. No? here comes my daup beer, fhe can witneffe it. 


Enter T haifa, 
Per. Then asyou areas vertuous, as faire, 
Refolue your angry father, if my tongue 
Did ere folicite, or my hand fubfcribe 
To any fillable tharmadeloueto you? 
Thar Why fir,ifyou had, who takes offence? y 
t 
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The Play of 


Atthat, would make me glad? 

King, Yea Miftris,are you fo peremptorie? 
Tam glad o’nt with all my heart, 
Ilctame you; Ile bring you in fubieion. Aide. 
Willyounot, hauing my confent. 
Beftow your loue and your affections, 

Vpon a Stranger? who for ought I know, 
May be(norcan I thinke thecoutrary) eA fide. 
As creat in blood as I my felfe : 
Therefore, heare you Miftreife, either frame 
Your willto mine: and you fir,heare yous 
Either berul’d by me, or Ile make you, 
Man and wife : nay, come your hands, 
And lips muft feale it too : and being ioyn’d, 
Ne thus your hopes deftroy,and for further griefe : 
God giue you ioys whatare you both pleafed ? 
That. Yes,ifyouloue me fir? 
Per, Euenas my life my blood that fofters it. 
King. What are you both agreed? 
edmb, Yes, ift pleafe your Maieftie. 
King. Tt pleafeth me fo well,that I will fee you wed, 
And then with what hafte you can, getyoutobed. Exeane 


ee Feet Fe 


Enter Gower. 


Now fleepe y flaked hath the rout, 
No din but fnores about the houfe, 
Made lowder by the ore-fed breaft, 
Of this mo{t pompous marriage Fealt : 
The Catte with ey ne of burning cole, 
Now coutches from the Moufes holes 
And Cricket fing atthe Quens mouth, 
Are the blyther ee their drouth : 
Hyer hath brought the Bride to bed, 
Where by the Jofle of mayden-head, 
A Babcis moulded ; be attent, 
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Pericks Pritee of Tyre: 
And time that is fo briefly {pent, 


With your fine fancies quaintly each, 
What's dumbe in fhew, le plaine with fpeach. 


Enter Perecles and Simonides at one doore, with attendants , a 
melJenger mectes them,kneeles and gives Pericles a letter , Pe- 
ricles faewes it Symonides, the Lordes kuceleto hims then 
enter Thayla with childe, with Lichorida, a nurfe, the K ing 

Soewes er the letter, fhe retoyces: fae and Pericles take leane of 


her father and depart. 


By many adearne and painfull pearch 

Of Piricles, che carefull fearch, 

By the foure oppofing Crignes, 

Which the world togither ioynes, 

Is made withall due diligence, 

That horfe and faile,and hie expence, 

Can fleed the queft at laft from Tyre, 

Fame an{wering the molt {trange enquire, 

To'th Court of King Symonides, 

Are Letters brought,thetenour thefes 

Antiochus and his daughter dead, 

The men of 77rus,0n the head 

Of Hellicanns would fet on 

The crowne of 797 but he will none : 

The mutanie,he there hateft t'opprefle, 

Sayesto’em, if King Pericles 

Come not homein twice fixe Moones, 

He obedient to their doomes, 

Will take the Crowne: the fumme of this 

Brought hither to Penlapoles, 

Irany fhedthe regions round, 

And euery onewith claps canfound , 

Our heyre apparantis a King : 

Whodreampr? who thought of fucha thing ? 

Briefe,he muft hence departto Tyre, 

His Queene with child,mak cs her defire, 
E 
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Tie play of 
Which whe thall croffealong to goe, 
Omit weall their dole and woe: 42 
Lychorida her nurfe fhe takes, 
+ And foto Sea; then veffell thakes, a4 
On Neptsnes billow,halfe the flood, 
Hath their Keele cut:bur fortune moowd 46 
+ Varies againe, the griflee North 
Difgorges fuchatempeft forth, 48 
Thatas a Ducke for fife that diues, | 
Sovpand downe the poore Ship drines: 50 
The Ladie fhreekes,and well-a-neare, 
Do's fall in trauatle with her feare : 52 
. And whatenfues inthis felfe frorme, 
+ Shall for icfelfe,if felfe performe: 54 
Enill relate, action may 
Conueniently the reft conuay ; 56 
Which might not ?whatby meis told, 
In yous imagination hold: 58 
This Stage,the Ship,vpon whofe Decke, 
+ The Seas toft Pericles appearcs to fpeakes 60 


Enter Pericles a Shipboord. 

+ Pe. The God of his great Vaft,rebuke thefe {urZ¢s, 
Which wath both heauen and helJ,and thou that ha 
Vpoa the windes commaund,bind them in Bratlt; 
Hauing call’d chem fromthe deepe,O fill 

+ Thy deafning dreadfull thunders, dayly quench 
Thy nimble fulpherous flafhes : O how Lychorida! 

: How does my Queene? then ftorme venomoufly, 

Wiltthou {peat all thy felfe ? the Seamans Whiftle 

Is awhifper in the eares of death, 

Vnheard Lychoria? Lacina,oh | 

Diuineft patrioneffe,and my wife gentle 

To thofe tha crie by night, conuey thy deitie 

Aboard our dauncing Boat make fwift the pangues 

Of my Queenes trauailes ? Now Lychoriday 


A 
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Thy portage quit,with all thou canft find heere: 


Kiffe 
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Pericies Prince of T ree 


Enter Lychorida, Li 
Lychor. Heere isa thing too young forfucha place, a 
Who if it had conceit,would die,as I am like to dee: 
Take in yourarmes this peece of your dead Queene, 
Peri. Uowzhow Lychorida? 
Lycho. Patience (good fir) donot affilt the ftorme, 
Heer’s all thatis left jiuing of your Queene; 
A litle Daughter:for the fake of it, 
Be manly,and rake comfort. 
Per, O you Gods! 
Why do you makevs loue yout goodly gifts, 
And {natch them ftraight away2we heere below, 
Recall not what we giue,and therein may 
Vie honour with you. 
Lycho, Patience (good fir) euen for this charge. 
Per. Now mylde may be thy life, 
Fora more blufterous birth had never Babes 
Quiet and gentle thy conditions;for 
Thou artthe rudelycft welcome to this world, 
That cuer was Princes.Child:happy whae followes, 
Thou haft as chiding a natiuitie, 
As Fire, Ayre, Water,Earth,and Heauen can make, 
Toharould thee from the wombe: 
Euenatthe firft,thy loife is more then can 


Now the good Gods throw theirbeft eyes vpon’e, 


Enter two Saylert. 

1. Sayl. What courage fir?God faue you. 

Per, Courage enough, do not feare the flaw, 
It hath done to me the worft:yct for the foue 
Of this poore Infant, this frefh new fea-farer, 
I would it would be quiet. 

r. Say’, Slake the bolins there;thou wilt not, wiltthou? 
Blow and (plit thy {elfe. 

2. Siy. But Sea-roome,and the brine and cloudy billow 
fe Moone,l carenot. 

EB 2 x, Sazl, Sit 


36 


The Play of | | Whi. 


‘3, Sir, your Queene mutt oucrboard, the fea workes hies 
The Wind is lowd,aad will not lie till the Ship 
Be cleard of the dead. 
Per. That’s your fuperttition. 
1. Pardon vs,fir; with vs at Sea it hath bin fill obferued. 
And we are ftrong in eafterne,therefore briefly yeeld'er, 
Per. Asyouthinke meet; for fhe mult ouer boarditraight 
Molt wretched Queene. 
Lychor. Heere the lyes fir. 
Pert. A terrible Child-bed haftthou had (my deare, 
No light,no fre,thevnfrieadly elements 
Forgotthee veteriy,nor haue I time 
To bring thee hallowdtothy graue,but ftraighe 
Mutt caft thee {carcely Cofind,in oare, 
Where fora monument vpon thy bones, 
The ayre remayning lampes,the belchiag Whale, 
And humming Water muft orewhelme thy corpes, 
Lying with fimple thels : OLychorida, 
Bid Neffor bring me Spices, Incke, and Paper, 
My Casket,and my lewels;and bid Wiravder 
Bring me the Sattin Coffin:lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow; hie thee,whiles I fay 
A prieftly farewell to her-fodainely, woman. 
2. Sir,we heaue a Cheitbeneththe hatches, 
Caulkt and bittumed réady, 
Peri. Ythankethee:Mariner fay,what Coaft is this? 
2, Wearencere Tharfus. 
Pert. Thither gentle Mariner, 
Alter thy courfe for Tyre : When canft thou reach it? 
2, By breake of day,ifthe Wind ceafe. 
Peri, O make for Tharfia, 
There will I viftt C/eon,for the Babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyr; there He leaue ie 
At carefull nurfing : goe thy waies good Mariner, 
He bring the body prefently. Exit, 


Enter 
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Perteles Prince of T ‘gre, 


Ener Lord Cerymon with a fernant. 
Cery. Phylemeon,hoe. as Z 
Enter Phylemon, 

Phyl, Doth my Lord call? 

Cery. Get Fireand meate for the{e poore men, 
Tas beenea turbulent and ftormie sent 

Ser#, 1 haue beene in many ; butfuch anightas this, 
Till now,] neare endured. 

Cery, Your Maifter will be dead ere youreturne, 
Ther’s nothing can be miniftred to nature, 
That can recouer him: giue this to the Pothecary, 
And tell me how it workes. 


Enter two Gentlemen. 

1. Gent. Good morrow. 

2. Gent. Good morrow to your Lordhip. 

Cory. Gentlemen,why doe you ftirre fo early? 

1. Gent, Sir, our lodgings ftanding bleake vpon the {ca 
Shookeas the earth did quake: 
The very principals did {cere to rend and all to topple : 
Pure furprize and feare,made me to quite the houte. 

2.Geat. Thatis the caufe wetrouble you foearly, 
Tis not our husbandry. 

Cery, O you fay well. 

1. Gent, But Tmuch maruaile that your Lordthip 
Hauing rich tire about you, {hould atthefeearly houres 
Shake offthe golde flumber of repofe;tis moft ftrang 
Nature fhould be {6 conuerfant with painc, 
Being thereto not compelled. 

Cery. [hold it euer Vertue and Cunning, 

Were endowments greater, then Nobleneffe and Riches; 
Careleffe Heyres,may the two latter darken and expends 
BatImmortalitic attendes the former, 

Makinga mana god: 

Tis knowne,I ever haue ftudied Phyficke: 


Through which fecret Art,by turning ore Authorities, 
Ea; T haue 
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The Play of 

I haue together with my pra@tize,made familiar, 
To me andto my ayde,the bleft infufions that dwels 
In Vegetiues,in Mettals,Stones:and can {peake of the 
Difturbances that Nature works,and of her cures; 
Which doth giue mea mere cétent in courle of true delight 
Then to be thirfty after tottering honour,or 
Tie my pleafure vp in filken Bagges, 
To pleafe the Foole and Death. 

2. Gent. Your honour h’as through Ephefis, 
Poured foorth your charitie,and hundreds call themfelues 
Your Creatures ; who by you,haue beene reftored; 
And not your knowledge,your perfonall paine, 
But euen your Purfe {till open, hath built Lord Cersmen 
Such ftrong renowne,as time fhall neuer. 


Enter two or three vstha Chi. 
Sers, So,lift there. 
Cer. What's that? 
Ser. Sir,cuen now did the {ea tofle vp vpon our fhore 
This Chift;t’is of fome wracke. 
Cer. Set’t downe,let’s lookevpon't. 
2. Gent. Tis like a Coffin, fir. 
Cer. What ereit be,t’is woondrous heauie; 
Wrench itopen ftraight: 
Ifthe Seas (tomacke be orecharp’d with Gold, 
Tis a good conftraint of Fortune it belches vpon vs. 
2. Gent. Tis fo,my Lord. 
Cer.How clofe tis caulkt & bottomed, did the fea caftitvp? 
Ser, Ineuerfaw fo huge a billow fir,as toft it vpon fhore. 
Cer.Wrech it open foft; it fmels molt fweetly in my fenfe2 
2. Gent, Adelicate Odour. 
Cer. As eucr hit my noftrill:(o,vp with it.. 
Oh you moft potent Gods ! what's here,a Corfe2 
2. Gent, Moft ftrange. 
Cer. Shrowded in Cloth of ftate,balmed and entreafured 
with full bagges of Spices, a Pafportto Apes, perfe& mein 
the Characters. 


Hleere 


(2o.2,) 
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Peristes Prince of Tyre, 


Here I gine tounderftand, 
Uf eve this Coffin drives aland 
— £King Pericles bane lof 
This Queene, worth all our mundaine cof): 
Who finds ber gine her burying, 
She was the daughter of a Kings. 
Befides,this Treafure for afee, 
The Gods requite his charitice 
Ifthou liueft Pericfes,thou hafta heart, 
That-cuer cracks for woe,this chanc’dto night. 
2. Gent. Molt likely fir. 
Cer. Nay certainly to night for looke how frefh fhe looks 
They were too rough, they threw her in the Sea. 
Make a Fire within; fetch hither all my Boxes in my Clofet, 
Death may-vfurpe on Nature many houres,and yet 
The fire of life kindle againe the ore-preft {pirits. 
I heard of an Egyptian that had nine houres lien dead, 
Who was by good appliance recouered, 
Enter one with Napkins and Fires 
Well faid , well (aid: the fire and cloathes:the rough and 
Wofull Mufick that we haue, caufeit tofound befeech you: 
The Violl once more; how thou ftirreft thou blocke? 
The Muficke their =I pray you giue her ayre : 
Gentlemen,this Queene will liue, 
Nature awakes a warme breath out of her; 
She hath not-beene entraunc {t aboue fiue houres: 
Sec how fhe ginnes to blow into lifes flower againe. 
1. Gent. The Heauens, through you;encreafe our wonder, 
And fets vp your fame for eucr, 
Cere She isaliue,behold her ¢ye-lids, 
Cafes to thofe heauenly iewels which Per¥e/es hath loft, 
Begin to part their fringes of bright gold, : 
The Diamonds ofa moft pray fed water doth appeare, 
To make the world twife rich, liue,and make vs weepee 
To heare your fate, faire creature,rareasy oufeeme to bee 
She moues, 
Thai. O deare Diana, wheteam I? where's my Lord? 
Ww 
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The play of 
What world is this? 
2.Gent. Is notthis ftrange? 1, Gent. Moltrare. 
Cer. Hufh (my gentle neighbour) lend me your hands, 
Tothe next chainber beare her: get linnen: 
Now this matter muft be lookr too, forhe relapfe 
Ismortall: come,come ; and E/culapius guide vs. 
They carieheraway.  Exersnt omnes. 
Enter Pericles, Athar(us,with Cleon and Dontzas 
Per. Moft honor’d C/eer, I mutt needs be gone,my twelue 
moncths are expir'd, and 77rus ftands ina litigious peace: 
Youand your Lady take from my heart all thankfulneffe, 
The Gods make vp the reft vpon yous 
Cle. Your fhakes of fortune, though they haunt you mor- 
Yet glaunce full wondringly on vs. tally 
Di.O your Gweet Queene | that the {triét fates had pleaf'd, 
you had brought her hither to haue bleft mine cies with her. 
' Pers We cannot but obey the powers aboue vs; 
CouldI rageandroreas doth the fea fhe lies in, 
Yetthe end mutt be as tis: my gentle babe AZarina, 
Whom, for fhe was borneat fea,Thaue named fo, 
Here I charge your charitie withall;leauing her 
The infant of your care,befceching youto giue her 
Princely training,that fhe may be maner’d as the is borne. 
Cle, Fearenot(my Lord )butthinke your Grace, 
That fed my Countrie with your Corne; for which, 


The peoples prayers dayly fall vpon you,muft imyour child 


Be thought on, if negletion fhouldthercin make me vile, 

The common body by you relicu’d, 

Would forceme to my dutie : but ifto that, 

My nature needa {purre,the Gods reuenge it 

Vpon me and mine, to the end of generation. 
Per. T beleeue you,your honour and your goodnefle, 

Teach me too’t without your vowes,till fhe be maried. 

Madame,by bright Diava,whom we honour, 

All vnfifterd thal} this heire of mineremaine, 

Though I thew will in’t; fo ttake my leave: 

Good madame,make me blefledin your care 

Inbriaging vp my Child, Cher, I 


Zt 
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Dion. Thaue one my felfe, who thall not be more decre 
to my refpect then yours,my Lord. 


Per, Madam,my thanks and prayers, 
Cler, Weel bring your Grace ene to the edge ath fhore, 


_ then giue you vpto the mask’d Neptune, and the gentleft 


winds of heauen, 
Per, Y willimbrace your offer,come deere{t Madame, 
O no teares Lichoridano teares looketo your litle Miltris, 


3 whofe grace you may depend hereafter : come my 
ord, 


Enter Cerimon,andTharfa. 


Cer. Madam,this Letter,and fome certaine Jewels, 

Lay with you in your Coffer,which are at your command: 
Know you the Charecter? 

Thar. Itismy Lords,that I was thipt at {ca I wel remem- 
ber, cuen on my learning time, but whether there deliue- 
red,by the holie gods I cannot rightly fay : but fince King 
Perscles my wedded Lord, Inere fhall fee againe, a vaftall 
liuerie will I take me to,and neuer more haue ioy. 

Cler, Madam, ifthis you purpofe as ye {peake, 
Dianaes Temple is not diftant farre, 

Where you may abidetill your date expire, 
Moreouer if you pleafe,a Necce of mine, 
Shall there attend you. 

Thin, My recompence is thanks,that’s all, 

Yet my good will is great,though the giftfmall. Exit. 


Enter Gower. 


Imagine Pericles arriude at Tyre, 
Welcomd and fetled to his owne defire: 
His wofull Queene we leaue at Epbs/us, 
Vnto Déanather’sa Votariffe. 
Now 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. | TILiii, 
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The Play of 


Now to A4arivabend your ming, 

Whom our faft growing {cene muft finde 
At Thar/us,and by Cleontraind 

In Mulicks I¢tters,;who hath gaind 

Of education al] the grace, 

Which makes hie both the art and place 
Of generall wonder:butalacke 

That monfter Enuie oft the wracke 

Of earned praile, AZarinas life 

Seeke totake off by treafons knife, 
Andin this kinde,our Cleon hath 

One daughter and a full growne wench, 
Euen ripe for mariage fight:this Maide 
Hight Phifoten:and it is {aid 

For certaine in our ftorie,fhe 

Would euer with AfZarinzabe. 
Beet when they weaude the fleded filke, 
With fingers long,finall,white as milke, 
Or when the would with thaepe needle wound, 
The Cambricke which the made more found 
By hurting it,or when too’th Lute 
Shefung,and made the night bed mute, 
That ftill records with mone,or when 
She would with rich and conftant pen, 
Vaileto her Miftrefle Dias ftill, 

This Phyloten contends in skill 

With abfolute ALarina:fo 

The Doue of Paphos might with the crow 
Vie feathers white, ALarina gets 

All pray fes,which are paid as debts, 

And notas giuen,this B darkes 

In PAytore all gracefull markes, 

That Cleons wife with Enuie rare, 

A prefent murderer does prepare. 

For good Adarina,that her daughter 
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- The pregnant inftrument of wrath. 


Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Might ftand peerletfe by this laughter. 
The fooner her vile thoughts to ftead, 
Lychorida our nurfe is dead, 
Andcutfed Diowtizahath 


Preft for this blow,the vnborne cuent, 
Ido¢ commend to your content, 
Onely I carried winged Time, 
Pofton the lame feete of my rime, 
Which neuer could [ fo conuey, 
Vniles your thoughts went on my way, 
Dionza doth appeare, : 
With Leone a murtherér. Exit. 


Ent Dioniza with Leonine, 


Dion, Thy oath remember, thou haft fworne todoo’t, 
tis but a blowe which neuer fhall bee knowne , thou 
canft not doe athing in the worlde fo foone to yeelde 
thee fo much profite : Jet not confcience which is but 
cold, in flaming thy loue bofome, enflame too nicely, 


nor let pittie which cuen women haue caft off, mele thee, 


but be afouldier to thy purpofe. 
* Leon. Uwilldoot,but yet he is a goodly creature. 
Dion. The fitter then the Gods fhould haue her. 
Here fhee comes weeping for her onely Miftretle death, 
Thouart refolude? 
Leon, Tamrefolude. 


Exter Marina with a Basket of flowers, 


Mari, No 1 will rob Tellus of her weedeto ftrowe _ 


thy greene with Flowers, the yellowes,blewes, the purple 
Violets,and Marigolds, fhallas a Carpet hang vpon thy 
graue,while Sommer dayes doth laft:Aye me poore maid, 

F.2 borne 
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T he play of 
borne ina tempeft,when my mother dide,this world to me 
is a la(ting (torme,whirring me from my friends, 

Dion How now Marina,why doe you weepe alone? 
How chaunce my daughter is not with youg 
Doe not confume your blood with forrowing, 


_Haue youanurfe of me ? Lord how your fauours 


Changd with this vnprofitable woe: 
Come gite me your Hlowers,ere the {ea marre it, 
Walke with Leonine,the ayre is quicke there, 
And it perces and fharpens the ftomacke, 
Come Leonine take her by the arme,walke with her, 
Mar. No I pray you,lle not bereauc you of your feruats 
Dion, Come,come,| loue the king your father,and your 
felfe,with more then forraine heart, wee euery day expect 
him here, when he ftall come and find our Paragon to all 
reports thus blafted. 
He will repent the bredth of his great voyage. blame both 
my Lord and me,that wee hauetaken nocare to your beft 
courfes,goe I pray you,walkeand be chearfull once againe, 
referue thatexcellent complexion , which did fteale the 
eyes of yong and old. Carenot for me, Ican goe home a- 
lone. 
Afar, Well,T will goe,but yet I haue no defire too ir. 

Dien. Come,come,I know tis good for you, walke halfe 
an houre Leeniaeyat the lea{i, remember what I haue fed. 

Leon. Y warrant you Madan, 

Dien. Me leaue you my {weet Ladie,fora while, pray 
walke foftly,doe nor heate your bloud, what, I mut haue 
care of yous, 

Mar, My thanks {weete Madame.Is the wind Wefterlie 
that blowes ? 

Leon Southwett. 

Mar, When twas borne thewind was North, 
Leon. Watt fo ? 
Mar, My father, as nurfefes, did neuer feare, but cry ed 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 


Sood fea-men to the Saylers, galling his kingly hands ha- 
Jing ropes,and clafping co the Maft, endured afea that al- 
moft burft the decke. 

Leon. When was this ? 

Mar, WhenI was bofne, neuer was waues nor winde 
more violent,and from the ladder tackle,walhes offa can- 
uas clymer,ha fes one, wolt out? andwith a dropping in- 
duftrie they skip from fterne to fterne: the Boatfwaine 
whiftles,and the Mafter calles and trebles their confufion, 

Leon, Comefay your prayers, 

Adar. What meane you? 

Leon. If yourequire alittle fpace for prayer, I grauntit, 
pray,but be not tedious,for the Gods are quicke of eare, 
and Iam fworneto doe my worke with hafte. 

Mar. Why,will you kill me? 

Leon. Tofatisfie my Ladie. 

Mtar, Why would fhee haue mee kild now? as I can re 
member by my troth,f neuerdid her hurt inall my life, I 
neuer fpake bad word, nor did ill turne to any liuing crea- 
ture : Belecue me law, neuer killd a Moufe,nor hurta Fly: 
I trode vpon a worme againft my will,but I wept fort How 
haueI offended, wherein my death might yeeld her anie 


_profite,or my lifeimply her any danger? 


Leon. My Commiffionis not to reafon of the deed, but 
doo'’t. 

Mar. Youwill notdoo’t forall the world I hope: you 
are well fauoured, and your lookesforefhew you haue a 
gentle heart, faw you lately when you caught hurt in par- 
ting two that fought: good footh it thewde well in you, do 
fo now,y our Lady feckes my Irfe,Come you betweene,and 
fauc poore me theweaker. 

Leon. Y am fworne and will difpatch. Enter Pivats. 

Pirat.1, Hold villaine. 
Pirat,2. Aprtizesa prizes ; 
Prraty3. Halfe partmates, halfe part, Come Icts haue 
Fe3 her 
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her aboord fuddainly. 
Exit, 


Enter Leonines 


Leon. Thefe rogueing thecues ferue the great Pyrare 
Valdes, and they haue feizd AZarsna, let her goe, thers no 
hope thee will returne, Le fweare fhees dead,and throwne 
into the Sea, but Ile fee further : perhappes they will but 
pleafc themfelues vpon her, not carrie her aboord , if fhee 
remaine, : 

Whom they haue rauifht,muft by me be flaine. 
Exits 


Enter the three Baudes. 


Pander. Boults 
Bouilt. Sir. 

Pandsr, Search the Market narrowly, AZetaline is 
fullof gallants, wee lofttoomuch money this mart by 
being too wenchletie. 

Bawd. weewere neuer fo much out of Creatures , wee 
haue but poore three,and they can doeno more then they 
can doe,and they with continuallaction,are euen as good 
as roticn. 

Pander, Therefore lets haue frefh ones what ere we pay 
for them, if there be nota confcience to bee vide in euerie 
trade,we care rofpers 

Bawd, Thou faift truc:tis not our bringing vp of poore 
baftards,as I thinke,I haue brought v Garces 

Boult, Ito cleucn , and brought them. downe againe, 
But fhallI {earchthe market ? 

Bawde, Whatelfe man ?the ftuffe we haue, a fron 
winde will blow it to peeces,they are fo pittifully fodden. 
Pane 


Perichs Prince of T yee 


Pandor. Thou fayelt true,ther's twovnwholefomea con- 
{cience, the poore Tranfiluanian is dead that laye withthe 
little baggadge. 

Boult. 1, thee quickly poupt him, fhee made him roaft- 

aneate for wormes,but Lle goe fearch the market. 
Exit. 


Pand. Three or foure thoufand Chickins were as pret- 
tie a proportion to line quictly and fo giue ouer. 

Bawd. Why, to giue quer! pray you ? Isita fhame to 
get wheit weare olde? : 

Pand. Ohour credite comes notin like the commodi- 
tie,nor the commoditie wages not with the daunger:there- 
foreif in our youths we could picke vp fome prettie eftare, 
rwere not amifleto keepe our doore hatch’t, befides che 
fore tearmes we ftand vpon with the gods, wil be {trong 
with vs for giuing ore. 

Bawa. Comce,other forts offend as well as we. 

Pand, As wellas we, I, and better too, we offend worfe, 
neither is our profeflion any trade,It’s no calling,but heere 
comes Bawls, 


Enter Boul with the Pirates and Afarina. 


Boult,. Come your wayes my maifters, you fay fhee’sa 
virgin. 

Sajler, O Sit,we doubtit not. 

Boult. Mafter, I haue gone through for this peece you 
fec,if you like her fo,ifnot,I haue loft my carneft. 

Bawd. Boxttha’s the anie qualities? 
Boult, Shee ha’sa good face, {peakes well, and ha’sex- 
cellent good cloathes :theres no farther neceflitie of qua- 
lities can make her be refuz’'d. 

Bawa. What's her price,Bonls ? 
Boult, 
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Boult, Lcannot be bated one doit ofa thoufand peeces, 

Pand. Well,follow me my maitters,you fhall haue your 
money prefently,wife take herin,inftruct her what fhe has 
to do,that fhe may not be rawe in her entertainment. 

Bawa: Boult, take you the markes ofher,the colour of 
her haire,complexion,height,her age,with warrant ofher 
virginitie, and crie 5 He that will giue moft hall haue het 
firft,fuch a maydenhead were no cheape thing, if men were 
as they haue beenerget this done as { command you. 

Boult. Performance fhall follow. Exit. 

Maar, Alacke that Leone was fo flacke,fo flow,he fhuld 
haue {trooke,not {poke, or that thefe Pirates, notenough 
barbarous,had not oreboord throwne me,for to feecke my 
mother. 

Bawd, Why lament you prettie one? 

Mar. ThatI am prettie, 

Bawd, Come,the Gods haue done their part in you. 

Mer, Vaccufethem not. 

Hes Youare light into my hands, where you arelike 
to liue. 

Mar, The more my fault, to {cape his handes, where! 
wasto die. 

Bawd, },and you hall liue in pleafure. 

Mar, No. 

Bawd, Yes indeed fhall you, and taft Gentlemen of all 
fafhions,you fhall fare well,you fhall haue the difference of 
all complexions,what doe you ftop your eares? 

Mer, Are youawoman? 

Bawd, What would you haue mee bee, andI bee nota 
woman? 

Mer, An honeft woman,or nota woman. 

Bawd. Marie whipthe Goffeling, Ithinke I fhall haue 
fomething tc doe with you, come you'r a young foolith 
fapling,and muft be bowed as I would haue you. 

After. The Gods defend me. 


Bawa. 
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Band. fit pleafe the Gods to defend you by men,then 
men mutt comfort you,men mutt feede you,men ftir you 
vp:Bowles returnd. Now fir, haftthou cride her through 
the Market? 

Boutt. 1 haue cryde her almoft tothe number of her 
haites,I hauc drawne her pi@ure with my voice. 

Bawa. AndI prethee tell me, how doft thou find the in- 
clination of the people,efpecially ofthe yonger fort? 

Boult, Faith they liftened to me, as they would haue 
harkened to their fathers ceftament, there was a Spaniards 
mouth watred,and he went to bed to her verie defcription. 

Bawd. We fhall haue him here to morrow with his belt 
ruffe on. . 


Boult, Tonight,to night, but Miftretle doe you knowe _ 


the French knight,that cowres ethe hams? 

Bawd. Who, MosnficurVerollus? , 

Boult. 1, he, he otfered to cut a caper at the proclamati- 
on,but he made a groane at it, and{wore he would fee her 
to morrow, 

Bawd. Well,well, as for him, he brought his difeafe hi- 
ther, here he does butrepaire it, I knowe he will comein 
our fhadow,to fcatter his crownes in the Sunne. 

Réult. Well, if we had ofeucrie Nationa traucller, we 
fhould Jedge them with this figne. 

Bawd. Pray youcome hithera while, youhaue For- 
tunes comming vpon you, markeme, you muftfeeme to 
doe that fearefully, which youcommit willingly, defpife 
profite,where you haue mott gainc, to wecpe that youliue 
asyedoe, makes pictie in your Loucrs feldome, but that 
pittie begets youa good opinion,and that opinion amecre 
profte. 

Mari. Vynderftand you not. 

Boult, O take her home Miftreffe,take her home, thefe 
blufhes of hers muft be quenche with fome prefent 


practife, ; 
G Marts, 
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Afari, Thou fayeft true yfaith, fo they muft, for your 
Bride gocsto that with fhame,which is her way to goe with 
warrant. 

Boults Faith fome doe, and fome doe not,but Miftzefle 

if I haue bargaind for the ioynt. 

Bawd, Thou maift cura morfell off che fpit, 

Boule, Imay fo. 

Rawd. Who fhould denie it? 

Come young one, I like tie manner of your garments 
well. 

Ronlr, Tby my faith,they thall net be changed yee. 

Rawd. Boul:,{pend thou that in the towne: report what 
a foiourner wee haue, youte loofe nothing by cuftome. 
When Nature framde this peece, thee meant theea good 
turne, therefore fiy whata parragon the is, andthou haft 
the haruett out of thine owne report. 

Boult, 1 warrant you Miftretle, thunder fhall not fo a« 
wake the beds of Beles, as my giuing out her beautie ftirs 
vp the lewdly enclined Ie bring home fome to night. 

Bamd. Come your wayes,follow me. 

Adars, Vi fircs be hote,kniues (harpe,or waters deepe, 
Vutide I (till my virgin knot will keepe. 

Diana ayde my purpofe. . 

Bavd. What haue weto doewith Diana, pray youwill 

you goewith vs, 


Exit. 


Enter Cleon,and Dioniza, 
Dion, Why ere you foolith,can itbeyndone? 
Cleon. O Dioniza fucha peece of flaugliter, 
The Sunneand Moone nere looktvpon., 
Dion, Ithinke youleturne achidle ageil. 
Ck. 
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Cleone Were chiefe Lord of all this fpacious world,Ide 
giue it tovndoethe deed.O Ladie much letfe in blood then 
vertuc,yet a Princes to equal! any fingle Crowne ath earth- 
ith Tultice of compare, O villaine, Leonize whom thou halt 
poyfned too, if thou hadft drunke to him tad beene a 
kindneffe becomming well thy face , what canft thou fay, 
when noble Pericles fhall demaund his child, 

Dion. That thee is dead.Nurfesare not the fates to fo- 
fter it,not euer to preferuc, he dide at aight,tle fay fo, who 
can crofie it vnletfe you play the impious Innocent, and 
ie an honeft attribute , crie our fhee dyde by foule 

ay. 

3 Cles Ogoe tooywell,well, of all the faults beneath the 
heauens, the Gods doc like this wort. 

Dion, Bec one of thofe that thinkes the pettie wrens of 
Tharfuswill tlic hence,and open thisto Perse/es,I do fhame 
tothinke of what a noble ffraine youare, and of how co- 
ward a {pirit. 

Cle. To fuch proceeding who euer but his approba- 
tion added,though not his prince confent, hedid not flow 
from honourable courfes. 

Dion. Bee it fo then, yet none does knowe but you 
how fhee came dead, nor none can knowe Leonine being 

one. Shee did difdaine my childe, and {toode betweene 
be and her fortunes : none woulde looke on her, but 
caft their gazes on Marinas face, whileft ours was blur- 
ted at, and helde a Mawkin not worth the time of day. 
It pierft mee thorow, and though youcall my courfevn- 
naturali, you not your childe well louing, yet! finde it 
greets mec as an enterprize of kindnetle performd to your 
fole daughter. 

Clee Heauens forgiueit. 

Dion. Andasfor Pericles, what fhould he fay, wee wept 
after her hearfe,& yet we mourne, her monumeét isalmoft 
finifhed,& herepitaphs in glittring goldé charactersexpres 

Gz a gene= 
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a generall prayfe to her, and care in vs, at whofe expence 
tis done. 
Cle. Thou art likethe Harpie, ; 
Which to betray, doeft with thy Angels face ceaze with 
thine Eagles talents. 48 

Dion, Yere like one that fuperfticioufly 
Doe fweare too’ th Gods, that Winter killes 
The Flies, but yet I know,youle 
doe as J aduife. 

Gower, Thustime we walte,& long leagues make fhort, 
Sale feas in Cockles,haue and wifh but fort, 2 
Making to take our imagination, 

From bourne to bourne,region to region, 4 
By you being pardoned we commit no crime, 

To vfe one language,in each feuerall clime, 6 
Where our fcenes feemes to liue, 

I doe befeech you 

To learne of me who ftand with gappes 
To teach you. | 
The ftages of our florie Pericles | 
Is now againe thwarting the wayward feas, 70 
Attended on by manya Lordand Knight, 

To (ee his daughter all his liues delight. 12 
Old Hellicanus goes along behind, 

Is leftto gouerne it,you beare in minde 

Old Efcenes,whom Hellicanns late 

Aduancde in time to greatand hie eftate, 

Well fayling thips, and bounteous winds 

Haue broughe | 
This king to Tharfws,thinke this Pilat thought 
Sowith his flerage,thall your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home,who firlkis gone 
Like moats and fhadowes, fee them 

Moue awhile. 

Your cares ynto your eyes Ue reconcile. Rae ez 


Enter 
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Ester Periclés at one doore,with allhis traine, Cleon and Div- 
ntzaat the other. Cleon frewes Pericles the tombe whereat Pe- 
ricles makes lamentation , puts on fack-cloth, avd ina mightie 
paffion departs. 
Gower, See how beleefe may fuffer by fowle howe, 
This borrowed paffion (tands for true old woe: 
And Pepscles in forrowe all deuour'd, 
With fighes fhotthrough, and biggeftteares ore-fhowr'd, 
Leaues Tharfus,and againe imbarks,he {weares 
Neuer to wath his face,nor cut his haires : 
Hee put on fackcloth, and to Sca he beares, 
A Tempeft which his mortall veffell teares. 
And yet he rides it out, Now pleafe you wit: 
The Epitaph is for Afarina writ, by wicked Dronixa, 
The fatreft fweeteft,and beft lies heere, 
Who withered in her [pring of yeare: 
She was of Tyrus the Kings daughter, 
On whom fowle death hath made this laughter : 
Marinawas fae call dyand at her birth, 
That is being proud,frallowed fone part ath earth : 
Therefore the earth fearing to be ave-flowed, 
Hath Thetis birch-child on the heanens bef} owed, 
Wherefore fhe does andfweares fheelenener shint, 
Make raging Battrie vpow shores of fisnt. 
No vizor does become blacke villainie, 
So well as foft and tender flatterie: 
Let Pericles belecue his daughter's dead, 
And beare his courfesto be ordered ; 
By Ladie Fortune, while our {tteare mutt play, 
His daughter woe and heauie wel-aday. 
In her vnholy feruice: Patience then, 
And thinke you now are allin A4ctaline, 
_Exite 
Enter two Gentlemens 
Xe Gent, Did you ever heare the like?: 
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2.Gent, No, nor neuer fhall doe in fucha place 2s this, 
fhe being once gone. 
1. Butto haue diuinitié preach’t there, did you ever 
dreame of fuchathing ? 
2, No,no,come,!am for no more bawdie houfes, fhall’s 
goe heare the Veftals fing 2 
1. [Je doeany thing now thatis vertuous,but lI am out 
of the road of rutting for ever, Exit, 


Exnter Bawdes 36 
Pand. Well Thad rather then twice the worth of her, 
fice had nere come heere. 

Bawd. Fie, fre vpou her, thee’s able to freze the god 
Priapus,and vndoe a whole generation, we mnft cither get 
her rauifhed,or be rid of her, when the fhould doe for Cly- 
entsher fitment, and doe mee the kindeneffle of our pro- 
feffion, fhe has me her quirks,her reafons,her maifters rea- 
fons, her prayers,her knees, that thee would make a Psri- 
taine of the diuell,ifhee fhould cheapen a kiffe of her. 

Bow/t. Faith I muft rauifh her, or thee’le disfurnith vs of 
all our Caualeres,and make our fwearers Priefts, 

Pands Now the poxevpon her greene fickneffe for mee 

Bawa, Faith ther’s no way tobe ridde on't but by the 
way tothe pox.Here comes the Lord Lyfmachus difguifeds 

Boult, Wee fhoulde haue both Lord and Lowne, ifthe 
pecuith baggadge would but giue way to cuftomers, 

Enter Lyfimachuse 
Lyf How now,howa douzen of virginities 2 
Bawd, Now the Gads to bictfe your Honour, 
Boults Yam glad to fee your Honour in good health, 
Lyf; Youmay, fot'is the better for you, that your re- 
forters {tand vpon found legges,how now 2 wholfome ini- 
quitie haue you, thata man may dealewithall, and defie 
the Surgion ? 
Bawd, Wee haue heere one Sir, if fhee would, but 
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there netier came her like in Afcre/ine, (fay 

Li, if hee’d doe the deedes of darknes thou would{t 

Bawd, Your Honor knows what t’is to fay well enough, 

Li, Well,call foorth,cal! forth, 

Boult. For ficthand bloud Sir, white and red, you fhall 
feea rofe,and fhe were a rofe indeed, ifthe had but. 

Zi. What prithi2 

Boult. O Sir,t can be modett. 

Li. That dignities the renowne of a Bawde, no leffe 
then, it giues a good report toa number to be chaft. 

Band. Heere comes that which growes to the ftalke, 
Neuer plucke yet I can affure you, 

Is fhe nota faire creature? 

Li. Faith fhe would ferue after a long voyage at Sea, 
Well theres for you,leaue vs: 

Bard. 1 befeech your Honor giue me leaue a word, 
And Ile have done prefencly. 

Li. (beleech youdoe. 

Bawa, Firft, I would haue you note, this isan Honora- 
ble man. (notehim. 

Mar, 1 defire to finde him fo, that I may worthilie 

Bawd. Next heesthe Gouernor of this countrey, and 
a man whom I am bound too. 

Mar. ifhe gouerne the countrey you are bound to him 
indeed, but how honcrabie he is in that,I knowe not. 

Bawds Pray you withoutany more virginall feneing, 
will you vfehim kindly2he will line your apron with gold. 

Mar, Whathee will doe gratioufly, I will thankfully 
recetuc. 

Li, Hayou done? 

Bawd. My Lord thees not pac’fte yer, you mutt take 
fome paines toworke her to your mannage, comewe will 
Jeaue his Honor,and hertogether, goe thy waics. (trade? 

Ji, Now pritticone, how long haue you becneat this 

Mar, What trade Sir? 
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Li. Why, Ycannot name but! fhall offend. (nameit. 
Mar. Icannotbe offended with my trade, pleafe you to 
Li. Howlong haue you bene of this profeffion? 

Mar, Ere fince! canremember, 

Li, Did you goetoo't fo young,were youa gamefter at 
fiue,or at feuen? 

Mar, Earlyertoo Sir,if now I be one. 

Li. Why?the houfe you dwell tn proclaimes you to bea 
Creature of fale. 

Mar. Doe youknowe this houfe to bea place of fuch 
refort,and will come intoo't?l heare fay you'r of honoura. 
ble parts,and are the Gouernour of this place. 

£1. Why,hath your principall made become vnto you 
who Iam? 

Mar. Who is my principall? 

Li. Why,your hearbe-woman, the that fets feedes and 
rootes of fhatne and iniquitie. 

O you haue heard fomething of my power, and fo 
ftand aloft for more {erious wooing, but I proteft to thee 
prettic one, my authoritie fhall not {ee thee, or elfe looke 
friendly vpon thcc, come bring me to fome priuate place: 
Come,come. 

Mar. If youwere borne to honour, thew it now, if put 
vpon you, make the iudgement good, thatthought you 
worthie of it. 

Li, How's this?how’s this?fome more, be fage. 

Mar, Forme that ama maide, though motft vngentle 
Fortune haue plac’t me in this Stic, where finceI came, 


- difeafes haue beene folde deerer then Phificke, thatthe 


gods would fet me free from this vnhalowed place,though 
they did chaunge me to the meaneft byrd that flyesi’th 
purerayre. 

Zi. 1 did not thinke thou couldft haue {poke fo well, 
nere dremp’t,thou could’ft,had I broughe hithera corrup- 
ted minde, thy {peeche had altered it, holde, heeres 
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goldeforthee, perfeuer in that cleare way thou gocft and 
the gods ftrengthen thee. 

Mar, The good Gods preferue you, 

Li, For mebe youthoughten, that came with no ill 
intent, forto me the very dores and windows favor vilel Y> 
fare thee well,thou arta peece of vertue,& I doubt not but 
thy training hath bene noble,hold, heeres more golde for 
thee,acurfe vpo him,dic he likea theefe that lrobs thee of 
thy goodnes,if thou doeft heare from meit fhalbe for thy 


ood. 

Boult, Ubeleech your Honor one peece for me. 

Zi. Auvaunt thou damned dore-keeper, your houfe but 
for this virgin thatdocth prop it, would fincke and ouer- 
whelme you. Away. 

Boult, How's this ? we muft take another courfe with 
youzif your peeuifh chaftitie, which is not worth a breake- 
fatt in the cheapeft countrey vnder the coap, thall vndoea 
whole houthold,let me be gelded like a fpaniel,come your 

Mar, Whither would you haue me? (wayes. 

Bont. 1 mutt haue your mayden-head taken offorthe 
comon hagman shal execute it,come your way,weele haue 


No more Gentlemen driuen away ,come your wayes | fay. 


Euter Bawdes. 
Bawd, How now,whats the matter? 
Boult. Worle and worle miftris, the has heere fpoken 
holy wordsto the Lord Lyfimmachus. 
Bard, Oabhominable. 
Boul, We makes our profeffion as it were to ftincke a- 
fore the face of the gods. 
Bawd, Marie hang her vp for euer, 
Boult. The Noble man woold haue dealt with her like 
a Nobleman, and fhe fenthim away as colde as a Snowe- 
ball,faying his prayers too. 
Bawd. Boult take her away,vic her at thy pleafure,crack 
the glafle of her virginitie,and make chore ft maliable. 
H Boule, 
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Bonlt, And if fhe werea thornyer peece of ground thett 
the is, fhe fhall be plowed. 

Jar. Harke,harke you Gods. 

Bawd, She coniures,away with her, would fhe had neuer 
comewithin my doores, Marrie hang you: fhees borne to 
yndoe vs,will younot goe the way of women-kinde? Mar- 
rie come vp my dith of chaftitie with rofemarie and baies. 

Boulr, Come mittris,come your way with me. 

Mar, Whither wilt thou haue me? 

Bouit, Totakefrom you the Ilewell you hold fo deere. 

Mar. Prithee tell me one thing firft. 

Boult, Come now your one thing. 

Mar, What canft thou wifhthine enemie to be. 

Boxlt. Why, | couldwifh him to bemy mafter, orra- 
ther my miftris. 

Mua, Neither of thefe are fo bad as thou art, fincethey 
doe better thee in their command,thou hold’ft a place for 
which the painedft feend of hell would notin reputation 
change : Thou artthedamned doore-keeper to cuery cu- 
ftereli that comes enquiring for his Tib. To the cholerike 
fifting of euery rogue, thy eareis lyable, thy foodeisfuch 
as hath beenebelch’t on by infectedlungs. 

Bo, What wold you have me do?go tothe wars,wold you? 
where am maay ferue 7.yeers for the loffe ofa leg,& haue 
not money enough inthe end to buy him a woodden one? 

Mar, Doe any thing but this thou doeft,emptie olde re- 
ceptacles,or common-fhores of filth, ferue by indenture, 
to the common hang-man, any of thefe wayes are yet bet- 
ter chen this:for whar thou profefleft, a Baboone could he 
{peake,would ownea name too deere, that the gods would 
A fely deliuer me from this place:here,heers gold for thee, 
if that thy mafter would gaine byme,proclaime that I can 
fing, weaue,fow,& dance,with other vertues, which Ie kee 
from boat, and willvndertake all thefe toteach. Idoube 
not but this populous Cittie will yeelde many {chollers. 


Boult, 


156 


760 . 


7164 


768 


776 


780 


784 


788 


192 


796 


Perichs Prince of Tyre, 


IV.vi. 
Bowl, But can youteach all this you (peake of? 
Mar, Prooue that! cannot, take mee home againie, 200 
And proftitute me to the bafeft groome that docth fre- 
~ quent your houfe. 
Bonit, Well,1 will fee whatI can doe for thee: if I can 
placethee Iwill. 204 
| Mar But amongf honeft*woman, 
Bowlt. Faith my acquaintance lies little. among them, 
But fince my mailterand miftris hath bought you, there’s 
no going but by their confent : therefore I will make them 208 
acquainted with your purpofe,and I doubt not but I fhall 
find them tractable enough, Come Ile doe for thee what 
1 can,come your wayess Excunt, 212 
r 
Enter Gower. 
Afarinathusthe brothell {capes,and chaunces 
Into an Honeft-honfe,our {torie fayes : 
She fings like one immortall,and fhee daunces 
As Goddetle-like to her admired layes 4 


Deepe clearks the dumb’s & with her neele compofes, 


Natures owne fhape,of bud,bird, branch,or berry. 
That euen her art fiftersthe naturall Rofes' 
Her Inckle,Silke, Twine,with the rubied Cherry, 
That puples lackes fhe none of noble race, 
Who powre their bounticon her: and her gaine 
She giues the curfed Bawd,here we her place, 
And to her Father turne our thoughts agaive, 
+ Where we left him on the Sca,we chere him left, 
Where driuen before the winds,he isarriu’de 
Here where his daughter dwels,and on thiscoaft, 
Suppofe him now at Anchor:the Citie ttriu'de 
+ God Neptune Annual feaft to keepe, from whence 
Lyfimsachus our Tyrian fhip efpies, 
His banners Sable,trim’d with richexpence, 
H 2 
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And to him in his Barge with feruor hyes, 
In your fuppofing once more pe your fight, 
Of heauie Periclesthinke this his Barke : 
Wh ere what is done inaction, moreif might 
Shall be difcoucred,pleafe you fitand harke,  5xite 


Enter Helicanus,tohim 2.Saylers, 
1.Say. Whereis Lord Hellicanus? hee can refolue you, 
Oherehe is fir, there isa barge put off from Afetalsma,and 
initis Lyfmachns the Gouernour, who craues to come a- 
boord, what is your will ? 
Hell, That he hauc his, call vp fome Gentlemen, 
2. Say, Ho Gentlemen,my Lord calls. 
. Enter two or three Gentlemen. 
1. Gent. Doth your Lordbhip cail? 
Hell, Gentlemen, there is fome of worth would come 
aboord,I pray greet him fairely. 
Enter Lyfimachus. 

1. Say. Sir,this is the man that can in ought you would 
refolue you. . 

Lyf. Haile reuerent Sir,the Gods preferue you. 

Hel, And you toout-liue the age [am , and die as T 
would doe, 

Lyf. You with meewell , beeing on fhore, honoring of 
Neptunes triumphs, {ceing this goodly veiflell ride before 
vs, Imade to it,to know of whence you are. 

Hell, Firft,what is your place 2 

Ly. Tam the Gouernour of this place you lie before. 

' Hell. Sir, our vetlellis of Tyre , in it the King,a man, 
who for this three moneths hath not fpoken toanie one, 
nor taken fuftenance,but to prorogue his griefe, 

Ly. Vpon what ground is this diftemperature? 

Hell, Twould bee too tedious torepeat, but the mayne 
gricfe (prings fré the loffe of a beloued daughter,8 a wife. 

Ly, May we not fee him # 

Hel, 
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Hef, You may,but bootletfe. Is your fight, hee wili not 
{peake to any yet let me obtaine my with. 

Lyf: Behold him,this was a goodly perfon, 

Hell, Till the difafter that one mortall wight droue him 
tothis, 

Ly, SirKingall haile, the Gods preferue you , haile 
royall fir, 

Hell, Xt is invaine,he will not fpeake to you, 

Lord, Sir,we haue a maid in AZetaline,I durit wager would 
win fome werds of him, 

Ly. Tis well bethought, the queftionleffe with her fweet 
harmonie,and other chofen attractions, would allure and 
make a battric through his defended parts which now are 
midway ftopt,thee ts all happie asthe faireft of all,and her 
fellow maides, now vpon the leauie fhelter that abutrs a- 
gainfi the Iflands fide. 

Hell, Sure all effe@ielle , yet nothing weele omit that 
beares recoucries name, But fince your kindneffe we haue 
ftretche thus farre, letvs befeech you, that for our goide 
we may prouifion haue, wherein wee are not deftitute for 
want,but wearic for the ftaleneffe, 

Ly. O fir, acurtefie, which if we fhould denie, the moft 
iuft God for euerte graffe would fend a Caterpillar ,and fo 
infli@ our Prouince : yetonce more let mee intreate to 
knowat large the caufe of your Kings forrow. 

Hell, Sit fir, Uwillrecount it to you, but fee 1 am pre- 
uented, 

Ly. Oheer’sthe Ladiethat I (entfor, 

Welcome faire one, if{tnota goodly prefent? 

Hell Shee'sa gallant Ladie- : 

Ly. Shee’s fucha one, that were I well affurde 
Came ofa gentle kind, ard noble ftock,! do with 
No better choyfe,and thinke me rarely to wed, 

Faire on all goodnefle that confifts in beautic, 


Expect euen here,where is akingly patient, - 
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{fthatthy profperous and artificial fate, 
Can draw him but to anf{werethee in ought, 
Thy facred Phytficke thall receiue fuch pay, 
Asthy defires can with. 

Mar, Sitl will vfe my vemolt skillin his recouerie,pro- 
uided that none but I and my companion maid be fuffered 
to come neere him. 

Lyf Come,let vs leaue her,and the Gods make her por- 
{perous. The Songe 

Ly.Marke he your Muficke ? 

Mar, No norlooktonvs. 

Lyf. See the will {peake to him. 

Ma. Haile tir,my Lord lend care. 

Par. Hum,ha. 

Mar, tamamaid, my Lord’, that nere before inuited 
eyes,but haue beene gazed on likea Comet: She fpeakes 
my Lord, that may be, hath endured a griefe might cquall 
yours,ifboth were iuftly wayde, though wayward fortune 
did maligne my ftate,my deriuation was from aunceftors, 
who ftoode equiuolent with mightie Kings, buttime hath 
rooted out my parentage,and tothe world, and aukwarde 
cafualtics, bound mein feruitude,I will defift, but there is 
fomething glowes vpon my cheeke, and whifpersin mine 
eare,go not till hefpeake. 


Per. My fortunes, parentage, good parentage, to equall 
mine,was it not thus,what fay you? 

Mar. \fed, my Lord, ifyoudidknow my parentage, 
you would not dee me violence. 

Per. (do thinke fo,pray you turne your eyesvpon me, 


your like fomething that, what Countrey women heare of 
thefe fhewes ? 


Mar. No,nor of any thewes,yet I was mortally brought 


forth,and am no other then Lappeare, 
Per. Tam great with woe,and fhall deliuer weeping : my 
deareft wife was likethismaid, and{uch aone my daugh- 
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ter mi ght haue beene:My Queenes {quare browes, her (ta- 
ture toan inch, as wandlike-ftraight, as filuer voytt, her 
eyes as Tewell-like, and caft as richly, in pace an other 


_ Juno. Who ttarues the eares the feedes, and makes them 


hungrie, the more {he giues them {peech, Where doe you 
liue? 

Mar. Where! am but a ftraunger from the decke,you 
may difcerne the place. 

Per, Where were you bred?and how atchieu'd you thefe 
indowments which you make more rich to owe?. 

Afar. If1 fhould tell my hyftorie, it would feeme like 
lies difdaind in the reporting. 

Per, Pretheefpeake, falfneffe cannot come fromthee, 
for thou lookeft modeitas iuftice, & thoufeemett a Pallas 
for the crownd truth to dwell in,I wil beleeue thee & make 
fenfes credit thy relation,to points that feeme impoffible, 
for thou lookeft like one Iloued indeede : what were thy 
friends 2? didft thou not ftay when I did puth thee backe, 
which was when I perceiu’dehee that thou cam{t from 
good difcending. Mar. So indeed I did. 

Per, Report thy parentage, think chou faidft thou hadft 
beene tol from wrong toiuiurie, and that thou thoughts 
chy griefs might cquall minc,ifboth were opened. 

Mar. Somefuchthing I fed,and fed no more, but what 
my thoughts did warrant me was likely. 

Per. Tellthy ftorie,if thine confidered proue the thou- 
fand part of my enduraunce, thou art a man, and] have 
fuffered like a girle, yet thou doeft looke like patience, 
gazing on Kings graues,and {miling extremitie out of a&, 
what were thy friends2howe loft thou thy name,my molt 
kinde Virgin ? recount I doe befeech thee, Come fit by 
me. 

Mar, My name is Afurina. 

Pers OhTam mockt, and rhouby fome infenced God 
fent hitherto make the world to laugh at me. 

Mar, Patience 
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Mar, Patience good fir-or here Ile ceafe. 


Per. Nay Ile be patient : thou little knowft how thou _ 


doeft (tartle me to call thy {elfe Marina. 

Mar. The name was giuen me by one that had fome 
power,my father,and a King. 

Per, How,a Kings daughter,andcald Marina? 

Mar, Youfeed you would beleeue me, butnot to bea 
troubler of your peace, willend here. 

Per. Butare you flchh and bloud?2 
Haue you a working pulfe,and are no Fairic? 

Motion well , fpcake on,where were you borne? 
And wherefore calld ALarina? 

Mar, Calld Aarina,for was borne at fea. 

Per. Atfea,what mother? 

Mar. My mother was the daughter of a King, who died 
the minute I was borne, as my good Nurfe Licherida hath 
oft delivered weeping. 

Per. O ftoptherea little,this is the rareft dreame 
That ere duld fleepe did mocke fad fooles with all, 

This cannot be my daughter, buried, well,where were you 
bred? Ile heare you more too’th bottome of your ftorie, 
and neuer intercupt you. 

Mar, Youtcorne,beleeue met’were beftI did giue ore, 

Per, Iwill beleeue you by the fyllable of what you fhall 
deliucr, yet giuemeleaue, how came you in thefe parts? 
where were ycu bred? 

Afar, The King my father did in Tharfus leaue me, 
Till crucll C/cox with his wicked wife, 

Did fecke to murther me:and having wooed a villaine, 

Toattem ne it,who hauing drawne to doo’t, 

Acrew of Pirats came and refcued me, 

Brought me to Afetaline, 

But good fir whithcr will you haue me?why doe you weep? 

It may be you thinke me an impofture, no good faith. I 

am the daughter to king Perseles,if good king Pericles be. 
Hoe 
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Heil, Hoe,Hellicanus? 
Hel, Calls my Lord? 
Per. Thouarta graue and noble Counfeller, 
Mott wife in generall,tell me ifthou canft,what this maide 
is,or what is like to bee,that thus hath made me weepe? 

He/, knownot,but heres the Regent fir of Afatalsme, 
{peakes nobly of her. 

Lyf. Sheneuer would tell her parentage, 

Being demaunded,that fhe would fit {till and weepe. 

Per. Oh Hellicanus, {trike mee honored fir, giue mee a 
gath,put me to prefent paine,leaft this great {ea of ioyes ru- 
fhing vpon me, orc-beare the shores of my mortalitic, and 
drowne me with their fweetneffe:Oh come hither, 

Thou that beget{t him that did thee beget, 
Thouthat waft borne at fea,buried at Tharfies, 

And found at fea agen,O Heliicanss, 

Downe on thy knees,thanke the holie Gods as loud 
As thunder threatens vs,this is A¢zrina. 

What was thy mothers name?tell me,but 

For truth can neuer be confirm’d inough, 
Though doubts did cuer fleepe. 

Mar. Firft fir,I pray what is your title? 

Per. I am Pericles of Tyre,but tell me now my 
Drownd Quceenes name,as in the reft you faid, 

T hou haft beene God-like perfit, the heir ofkingdomes, 
And an other like to Pericles thy father. 

Mar, 1sitnomore to be your daughtet,then to fay,my 
mothers name was Thai/a,T haifa was my mother,who did 
end the minute I began. 

Per. Now bleffing on thee,rife th’art my child. 

Giue me frefh garments, mine owne Heficans, fhee is not 
dead at Thar/us as thee thould haue beene by fauage Cleon, 
the fhall tell thee all, when thou fhalt kneele, and iuftifie in 
knowledge, fhe is thy very Princes,who is this? 

I Hel, Sir, 
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Hel. Sir,tisthe gouernour of Azetaline,who hearing of 
your melancholie {tate,did come to fee you. 

Per. Yembrace you,giue me my robes, 
Tam wildein my beholding,O heauens bleffe my girle, 
But harke what Muficke tell, Helicanus,my Afarma, 
Tell him ore point by point,for yet he feemes to doat, 
How fure you are my daughter,but what mulicke? 

Hel, My Lord I heare none. ; 

Per. None,the Mulicke of the Spheres, lift my Adfarina, 

Lyf; Itis not good to croffe him,giue him way. 

Per, Rareft founds,do ye not heare? 

Zyf- Muficke my Lordél heare. 

Per. Mott heauenly Muficke. 
It nips me vntoliftning,and thicke flumber 
Hangs vpon mine eyes, |et me reft. 

Lyf. A Pillow for his head,fo leaue himall. 
Well my companion friends,if this but anfwere to my iuft 
beliefe, le well remember you. 

Diana. 

Dia. My Temple ftands in Ephefus, 

Hic thee thither, anddovpon mine Altar facrifice, ‘There 


when my maiden priefts are met together before the peo- ' 


pleall, reucale how thou at fea didftloofethy wife, to 
mourne thy croffes withthy daughters call, & giue them 
repetition to the like, or performe my bidding, or thou li- 
ueft in woe:doo’t,and happie,by my filuer bow, awake and 
tell thy dreame. 

Per. Celeftiall Dian,Goddefle Argentine, 
Twillobey thee Hellicanws. Hel. Sir. 

Per. My purpofe was for 7 bar/us,there to ftrike, 
The inhofpitable C/con, but Iam for other feruice firft, 
Toward Ephefus turne our blowne fayles, 
Eftfoones Ie tell thee why (hal we refreth vs fir vpon your 
fhore,and giue you goldefor fuch prouifion as our intents 
willneede, 


Lyf. Sit, 
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Lyf. Sit,vithall my heart,and when youcomea hore, 
3 have another fleight. ; 
Per, You hall preuaile were it to wooe my daughter, for 
it fcemes you haue beene noble towards her, 
Lyfe Sir,iend meyour arme. 
Per, Come my farina. 
Exeunt, 


Gowere Now our fands are almoft run, 
Morea little,and then dum, 
This my laft boone giue inec, 
For fuch kindneife mutt relieue mees 
That you aptly will fuppofe, 
What pageantry,whatfeates,whathhewes, 
What minftrelfie,what prettie ding 
The Regent made in AZeralix. 
To greet the King, fo he thriued, 
That he 1s promifed te be wiued 
To faire Atarinz,but in nowife, 
Till he had done his facrifice. 
As Dian bad,whereto being bound, 
The Juterins pray,youal confound. 
¥n fetherd briefenes fayles are fild, 
And withes fall outas thei’s wild. 
At Ephefus the Temple fee, 
Our King and all his companie. 
That he can hither come fofoone, 
Isby your fancies thankfull doome- 

Per. Haile Dian,to performe thy iuft commaund, 
There confetfe my felfe the King of Tyre, 
Who frighted from my Country did wed at Pentapalss, the 
faire Thas/a,at {ea in childbed died fhe, but brought fortha 
Maid child calld Azarina, whom O Goddefle wears yet thy 
filuer liucrey, the at Tharfes was nurft with Cleon, whoat 


fourteenc yeares he fought to murther, but her better ftars 
Lz brought 
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brought her to Aeteliney gainft wholefhore riding, her 
Fortunes brought the mayde aboord vs, where by her 
owne moft cleare remembrance, fhe made knowne her 
felfe my daughter. | 
The Voyceand fauour, youare , youare, O royall 
Pericles. 
Per. What meanes the mum ? thee dies, helpe Gen- 
tlemen. 
Ceri, Noble fir , if you haue tolde Dianaes Altar 
true, thisis your wife? 
Per. Reuerendappearer no, Ithrew her ouer-boord 
with thefe veriearmes. 
Ce. Vponthiscoaft,t warrant you. 
Pe, Tis moft certaine. 
Ge. Looke to the Ladie, O fhee’s- but ouer-ioyde, 


Early in bluftring morne this Ladie was throwne vpon — 


this fhore. 

Jop’t the coffin, found there rich Iewells, recoue- 

red her, and plac’fte her herein Dsanaes temple. 

Per. May wefee them? 

Cer. Great Sir,they thalbe brought you tomy houfe, 
whither I inuite you, looke Thasfais recoucred, 

Th. Olet me looke ifhee benone of mine, my fan- 
Citic will to my fenfe bende no licencious care, but curbe 
it {pight of {ecing : Omy Lord are younot Pericles ? like 
him you fpeak,like him youare, did younotnamea tem- 
peft,a birth, and death? 

Pe. Thevoyce of dead Thafia. 
Th. That Thafaam T,fappofed dead and drownd. 
Pe. Imortall Dian. 

Th. Now | know you better , when wee with teares 

parted Pentapolis,che King my father gaue you uch a ring. 

Pe, This,this,no more,yougods, your prefent kinde- 
neflémakes my paft miferies {ports,you thall doe well that 
on thetouching of herlips Imay melt, andno more bee 


feene, 
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feencsO come,be buried a fecond time within thefe armes, 
Ma. My heart leapes to be gone into my mothers bo- 
fome, 

Per. Looke who knecles here, flefh of thy fleth Thaifa 
thy burden at the Sea, and call’d AZarina , for the was yeel- 
ded there, 

Th. Bleft, and mine owne. 

Hell. Hayle Madame ,and my Queene. 

Th. I knowe you not. 

Hell, You haue heard mee fay when I did flie from 
Tyre,\ left behind an ancient fub{titute , can youremem- 
ber what I call’d the man,! haue nam’de him oft. 

Th. Twas Hellicanusthen. 

Per. Still confirmation, imbrace him deere 7hai/a,this 
is hee, now doe! fong to heare how you were found ? how 
pofliblie preferued 2 and who to thanke (befides the gods) 
for this great myracle ? 

Th. Lord Ceréason,my Lord, this man through whom 
the Gods haue fhowne their power , that can from firft to 
laft refolue you. 

Pe.Reucrent Syr,the gods can haue no mortall officer 
more like a god then you , will you deliver how this dead 
Queene reliues? 

Cer. 1 will my Lord, befeech you firft, goe with mee 
to my houfe, where fhall be fhowne youall was found with 
her. How thee came plac’fte heere in the Temple, no 


needfull thing omitted. 


Per, Pure Dian bletfethee for thy vifion,and will offer 
night oblations to thee Thas/2, this Prince, the faire betro- 
thed of your daughter, fhall marrie her at Pestapolis , and 


now this ornament makes mce looke difmall, will I clip to © 


forme, and what this fourteene yeeres norazer touch’t, to 


race thy marridge-day, Ile beautific. Tp 
é Th. Lord Cerimon hath letters of good credit. Sir, 


my fathers dead. ve Pere Heauen 
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Pers Heauens make a Starreof him, yetthere my 
Queene, wee'le celebrate their Nuptials, andour felues 
will in that kingdome {pend our following daies,our fonne 
and daughter thal] in Zyzws raigne. 

Lord Ceremen we doe our longing ftay, 
To hearethe reft vntolde,Sir lead’s the way. 


FINIS. 


Gowere 


In Antiochus and his daughter you haue heard, 
Of montftrous luft.he due and iuft reward : 

In Pericles his Queene,and daughter feene, 
Although ailail’d with Fortune ferce & keene, 
Vertue preferd from fell deftructions blaft, 

Led on by heauen,& crown’d with ioy at laff, 
In Hellicanus may you well defcrie; 
A figure of truth, of faith and loyaltie - 
Inrcuerent Certmon there well appeares, 
Theworththat learned charitieayewearess 
For wicked Céon,and his wifeywhen Fame — 
Had {pred his curfed deed,the honor'd name 
Of Pericles,to rage the Citieturne, 
That himand his they in his Pallace burnes 
* The gods for murder{eem’d to contend, 
To punifh,although not done,but meant, 
Sc on yout Patience euermore attending, 
New ioy wait on you, here our play has ending, 
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